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Things in General. 


HE suddenness with which Andrew Carnegie’s offer of 
$350,000 for library purposes was sprung on the peopl 
cf Toronto suggests that some dexterous and ex- 

ceedingly quiet manipu ation was practiced, by some one 
at present unknown, on behalf of the Library Board of this 
city. It is perhaps not generally known, but it is true, that 
the Carnegie Library Trust, which adm‘nisters the fund Mr. 
Carnegie has set apart for founding libraries, never makes 
an offer of money to a municipality except in response to 
an application. Who is the man who took upon himself, 
uninvited, the responsibility of representing the 225,000 
citizens of Toronto in a matter so important? A great 
many people would like to knew him and to express to him 
personally their admiration for his unexampled nerve. A 
man with such delightful self-assurance and keen initiative 
is wasting precious moments looking after the literary 
needs of his fellow mortals; he ought to go into the coa’ 
business or embark as a doctor or a lawyer or something 
else in which undi‘uted gall is rewarded on a monetary 
basis. It is a curious thing that with such an offer before 
the citizens for discussion, no cne can say how the offer 
came t¢ be made nor who started the correspondence that 
led up to it. Everybody on the Library Board is dumb or 
evasive when questioned. If the transaction is one concern- 
ing which there is no need to feel dubious, why all this 
secrecy and this effort to get and stay under the barn? 
If the people of Toronto are likely to appreciate Mr. Car- 
negie’s offer, why is the individual through whose efforts 
the offer was made afraid to show himself? Is it a case of 
abnormal modesty or merely the result of a feeling that 
perhaps Toronto will not thank the officious solicitor of 
alms from Uncle Andrew? 

Of course there is small ground to hope, whatever direc- 
tion the best opinion of the citizens may take, that so se- 
ductive and munificent an offer will be declined, as I have no 
doubt it ought to be. Temptation and opportunity are gen- 
erally for weak humanity an almost invincible combination. 
It was easy for Toronto to be stoutly independent or virtu- 
ously contemptuous of Mr. Carnegie and of Mr Carnegie’s 
money so long as it was being shoveled under the noses of 
other Canadian towns and the jingle of the coin had not 
made music in our own ears. Now, however, that 1s al 
different. It is no longer a question of whether Ottawa or 
Montreal shculd accept alms from abroad; it is a question 
of whether Toronto should reject a princely fortune which 
will build us not only a storehouse for all the books we or 
our descendants can make use of for a hundred years to 
come, but a magnificent public building which shall be an 
ornament and glory to the city. Toronto, as a matter of 
fact, has received the most extravagant and tempting offer 
in the line of free libraries that has been placed before any 
Canadian community by the Steel King’s agents. Ottawa. 
Montreal and Winnipeg are simply not in the game with 
us. What are we going to do, now that our virtue is put 
so unexpectedly to the test? Are we going to pocket our 
self-esteem together with the money, or are we going t 
take the lofty if perhaps unprofitable ground that it is better 
to be needy than to be beneficiaries of professional alms- 
givers? 

One of the defects of Canadian character, though one of 
which we are not wholly conscicu:, is our lack of inde- 
pendence, our willingness to accept benefits which we have 
not won for ourselves by cur own unseconded efforts. As 
colenials, we have come, quite unconsciously, but by a way 
none the less destructive to self-respect, to look upon our- 
selves as mere appendages to somebody else. A _ colonia! 
status implies inevitably a condition of parasitism; parasit- 
ism is the most unlovely and hopeless state into which an 
organism or a people can fal’. The process of absorbing 
nutrition from others, whether in the form of political tutel- 
2ge, commercial advantages or eleemosynary assistance, 
must in time undermine the foundations of national charac- 
ter. It is not helpful to the growth of that sturdy Cana 
dianism, without which this country must remain a cypher 
in the great affairs of the world, that our people are willing 
to be placed under obligations to those who have derived 
nothing from us and owe us nothing in return, 

With the amassing of fabulcus fortunes in the hands of 
the few, which is one of the most alarvuing fruits of onr 


present industr.., system, it would almost seem that the 
many are passively drifting into an attitude of mendicancy 
iii Which they are content to feceive as favors from the 
kings of finance facilities, educational and otherwise, for- 
merly provided, though on a smaller scale, out of the public 
chest. The effort of everybody to get something for nothing 
speaks ill for the moral fibre of the multitude. If the ulti- 
mate effect of the endcwments by means of which colleges, 
libraries, parks and even newspapers are now provided for 
the people, is to be the graduai pauperization of public 
spirit, it were better that Toronto should go without a 
library for a hundred years than that we should wound 
our self-respect by standing hat in hand to solicit pence of 
the first rich passer-by. We must beware of degenerating 
as a community into the deplorable status of the remittance 
man. Hew Carnegie made his millions is a question that 
need not be discussed in the present connection. The ques- 
tion is whether we Canadians, lacking as we do the bracing 
stimulus of nationhood, can afford to still further weaken 
our character in its formative period? by coddling ourselves 
with luxuries provided at other people’s expense. 
a* 

NE thing that requires to be made clear is that any 
such sum as $350,000 is required to give Toronto all the 
library facilities that she really needs. I am inclined to 

believe that one hundred or one hundred and fifty thousand 
dollars judiciously expended would give us a building plain 
and unpretentious, but ample for all the practical necessities 
of the next fifty years. The University Library, a substan- 
tial and fireproof structure, cost $100,000, and has shelf-room 
for 100,000 volumes. It is so planned that additions can be 
very easily made to the library compartment proper, and 
at a comparatively small expenditure the shelf-room can 
be doubled. The least costly part of a library building is 
that portion in which the books are actually stored. For 
example, Massey Hall, presented by the Massey Estate to 
the Ontario Agricultural College at Guelph, cost, all told, 
$40 000, and of this sum $9,000 went for library accommo 
dation, room being provided thereby for 50,000 volumes. 
The number of volumes now owned by the Toronto Public 
Library Trust is 128.557. of which 23,003 are fiction. Of 
these some 11,000 are and will remain in the branch lib 
raries. There is an annual addition of about 6,000 volumes 
to the whole stock. Of course in a public library there is 
required a great deal of space for newspaper files, maps 
historical documents, patent records, ete., and a building 
suitable for a university library would hardly do for a public 
library. The University of Toronto library building is, how- 
ever, a well-finished and commodious structure quite apart 
from its shelving capacity, and if such a structure could be 
put up for $100,000, granting that labor and materials were 
cheaper then than they now are, I am convinced that $150,- 
000 ought to be sufficient to give Toronto a plain but suf- 
ficient library building, in which there would be fire-proof 
shelving for say *200,000 or more volumes, with reading 
room, reference department, map-room, patent-room and 
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all the essentials, if few of the ornamentals. This appropri- 
a'ion would require to be offset to the extent of at least 
$63,650, the assessed value of the present library buildings 
and site. Why, then, should the city of Toronto, with ar 
assessment of over $139.000,000, feel itself dependent on the 
gift of an outsider? If New Orleans, with 275,000 popula- 
tion, could get along with a $250,000 gift from Mr. Car 
negie; Louisville, 175,000 population, $250,000; Cincinnati 
310,000 population, $180,000, and other cities pro rata, To- 
ronto ought to do very nicely with an expenditure of $150.- 
ooo, and if it comes down to this, can we not pay the sho: 
ourselves and not be beholden to Mr. Andrew Carnegie nor 
to any other outsider for one stone or one shingle-nail 
the structure? 

Mr. H. H. Langton, the University librarian, thinks tha: 
Toronto ought to provide for a library of a million vol 
umes and that $350,000 is not a large sum for library pur 
poses. Cannot-some enthusiast be found who will advocat: 
a library of two million volumes, 
lion volumes, or any old figure 
shouldn’t Toronto drop all her other 
into the library business exclusively? 
hard pan, of what value to the average citizen would be 
990,000 out of a millicn vo'umes? Should the city be ex 
pected to provide highly technical literature in abstruse de 
partments of knowledge for the benefit of the very few and 
at the expense of the many? Of the 128,000 volumes now 
in the public library, how many are in anything like genera! 
use? The whole question of hcw far it is incumbent on a 
municipality to provide its citizcns with free reading mat- 
ter is an open subject, but when the wants of the average 
reader have been provided for, surely it cannot be con- 
tended that it is a natural function of city government to 
go on and collect rare and costly works by thousands and 
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leit the impression that Canadians and their Government 
were alone responsible for the state of affairs complained 
of. He should have gone further and have explained why 
no remedy has been applied. The British Government in- 
sists on treating this as an Imperial question, and in the 
interests of Imperialism the powers at Ottawa have been 
forced to disallow Acts passed by the Legislature of British 
Columbia. Here is another case—not a boundary dispute. 
but a matter of domestic development—where we seem t 
be getting the worst of it from the Mother Country. Aus- 
tralia has been allowed to prohibit coolie immigration. In 
the case of Australia, strangely enough, the Imperial aspect 
of the difficulty did not outweigh the stout determination 
of the Commonwealth to run her affairs to suit herself. But 
Canada is commanded not to do the very thing that Aus- 
tralia has done without let or hindrance. Mr. Clute might 
well have touched on this feature of the case. Coming on 
the heels of the announcement of the Alaska Boundary 
Treaty, then but a few hours old, a statement from him of 
the bald fact could not have been without significance to a 
gathering of young and representative Canadians. 
# 
AST Saturday, before the Board of License Commis- 
sioners for Toronto, both bribery and forgery were 
publicly charged against the originators of petitions 
for the transfer of certain down-town shop licenses to up- 
town districts. These would be very grave charges under 
any circumstances. Made as they were by the Mayor 
Toronto, they are more than ordinarily serious, and de- 
mand a searching and thorough investigation. What is the 
use of fighting for electoral purity if in a matter this 
kind, involving not political power, but a minor business 
franchise, the arts of the corruptionist are to be practiced 
and to go unpunished? The License Commissioners cannot 
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DIVIDING THE ALASKA PUDDING. 
John Bull:—You’ve got to take what I leave for you, Jack, see? 


Jack Canuck:—Huh! 


hundreds of thoiisands which will stand in dusty desuetude 
on the shelves, except when called for by some special stn 
dent in a remote branch of knowledge. 

** * 

OTWITHSTANDING assurances that the submissiot 
of the Alaskan boundary dispute to a commission © 
jurists is unconditional, and that no reservation ha 

been made as to tidewater settlements, the impression in 
Canada is general and persistent that our case has bee 
sold out by Great Britain and this blooming colony mus! 
again prepare itself as an offering on the altar of Anglo 
Saxon goodwill. Of course the reference of the question t 
the tribunal as constituted is not arbitration, and it is ab 
surd to term it such. There cannot be arbitration withom 
an arbitrator, and in this court only the parties to the dis 
pute are to be represented on the bench. If the jurist: 
divide equally, it means disagreement, and the case will stil’ 
be as unsettled as it is now. The “Globe” says it can ther 
be submitted to an independent court—probably The Haguc 
tribunal. Possibly so; but if the United States is now de 
cided not to submit its case to genuine arbitrament, wha! 
reason is there to suppose that the Republic will a year o1 
two hence be more amenable to reason or less determined te 
“hog it?’ Judging by our past experience in boundary disputes 
the most likely contingency is that a British commissioner 
will “rat” on Canada. The conversion of a United State: 
representative to our view of the case is someting so im 
probable that it is not even considered. But if some sucl 
astonishing event should occur, the United States Senate 
wceuld make mincemeat of the findings of the commission 
Canada, as a precaution, would like to name all three of the 
British commissioners, but of course this will not be al- 
lowed. We simply have to accept the situation as it is made 
for us by others. This is the humiliating position entailed 
upon us as a dependency, and so long as we are unprepared 
to shoulder the responsibilities of a lagger partnership in 
the Empire or to face the risks of full national maturity. 
we ought not to complain if we are treated as irresponsible 
and infantile inmates of our Mother’s household. It is idle 
to suppose that Great Britain will ever again on our account 
endanger her relations with the one power from whose a 
gression we are liable to suffer. This being the case, it 
difficult to see what Canada is getting out of her colonia 
relationship to England, beyond a few things of sentimenta’ 
value only, which we do not require, and for which we pay 
a heart-breakimg price in wounded self-respect, unformed 
character and an atrophied political development 
#* 
R. R. C. CLUTE, K.C., in his address on British 
Columbia’s Chinese question before the Canadian 
Club last Monday, drew a graphic and startling pic 
ture of the blight cast upon that province by cheap, ignorant 
and alien labor. Mr. Clute, who was chairman of the com- 
mission appointed by the Dominion Government to investi- 
gate the whole question, has the facts at his fingers’ ends 
and no one can safely “sass back” when he has the floor 
on the coolie labor problem. But while painting the evils 
of unrestricted Chinese and Japanese immigration, Mr. Clute 
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That’s what you said to Sam once, and he proclaimed his Independence. 


afford to pigeon-hole these charges, nor can Mayor Urqu- 
hart and his temperance friends afford to sit back in silence 
after having made them. If it is true that the methods 
named were used to obtain signatures, the license-holders 
as a body ought to realize that they are being discredited 
and injured before the public by the actions of those of 
their number who stoop to such expedients. The interests 
of the license-holders, many of whom desire to do the right 
and decent thing, seem to be badly mismanaged in this town 
The incessant efforts of a few liquor sellers to break into 
residential districts against the will of the inhabitants, arc 
bringing the whole trade under suspicion, and such tactics 
together with attempts to evade taxation, account to a 
ereat extent for the heavy majority rolled up against the 
bar last December in this formerly strongly anti-prohibi- 
tion community. 
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IR THOMAS SHAUGHNESSY has taken an entirely 
logical and defensible position in declaring that if the 
Grand Trunk Pacific is given Government aid on the 

ground of its being a colonizing railway, the C.P.R. wil! 
look for assistance to its new branch lines in the West on 
the same basis. How can the Government subsidize another 
transcontinental railway without laying itself open to similar 
claims from other lines, whenever any work so-called 
“development” is undertaken through unsettled or newly 
settled territory? It is said on behalf of the Government 
that not a dollar of money nor an acre of land is to be 
given away to the Grand Trunk Pacific, and the “ Globe” 
has outlined a plan under which the Dominion would receive 
stock in the enterprise as an equivalent for any grants it 
made thereto. Thus it is proposed to sugar-coat the pil! 
which is being prepared for the people of Canada to swallow 
The practice of subsidizing railways, which is at an end in 
every other country than Canada, and which ought to be 
at an end here, is disguised under a new name, and the 
people are not expected to recognize the alias. But the 
fallacy of thinking that a Government can materially pro- 
either its investment or the future interests of th« 
people by becoming a stock-holder in such an enterprise, i: 
thoroughly exposed by the “ Farmers’ Sun.” “ There is a 
marked difference,” says the “ Sun,” ‘‘ between paying divi- 
dends on the cost of a railroad and paying dividends on its 
stock issues. The purchasers of the original stock of more 
than one transcontinental road lost their entire investment 
When the old Province of Canada aided the Grand Trunk 
road, it took, as we pointed out last week, not stock, but 
1 first lien for the amount of its advance. Yet. where does 
laim of the Government stand to-day? The Govern 
ment, as a stockholder, would take all the risks of the enter- 
prise. If the concern should pay, on the basis of the 
i effected by its promoters, the Government 
cured, If it shou'd not pay, we should very 
likely be in a worse position than if we had made a cash 
donation at the st#rt, and then stopped. No one can tel! 
whether stock weuld be a good or a worthless security 
until the cost of the road and the basis upon which it is 
be fin ince ] _ 
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The situation as it stands is cleverly summed up in the 
cartoon on page 7 of this issue. The railway companies, 
represented by Messrs. Shaughnessy and Hays, are playing 
a game in which, though they may seem to oppose each 
other, their interests are always ident’cal as against the 
interests of the third player, who gets none of the stakes, 
but is constantly assured that the game is a wonderful de- 
veloper and awfully good for his health. 


* * 

HE Legislature will have to show its hand unmistakably 
on the Niagara power question at the approaching 
session. It will have to take sides definitely with the 

corporations or with the people. is 
no lenger Toeronto’s. It belongs to all the mu- 
nicipalities electrical power 
tor the development of their industries. These municipali- 
ties are showing a disposition to get together, and if the 
members of the provincial House turn them down in favor 
of a few individual capitalists there is bound to be trouble. 
It cannot be denied, however, that if the difficulties in the 
way of allowing one municipality to go into the business 
of producing and transmitting electrical energy were great, 
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the difficulties of arranging a partnership between several 
municipalities for such a purpose are enormous. Why 
should not the province itself build and operate a plant for 
the benefit of the million people living within a sixty or 
seventy mile radius of Niagara, to the west and north? I 
am not aware that anyone has yet ventured to advance such 
a proposition, but if it is admissible for the Government 
by commission to build and operate a railway through a re- 
mote section of the province in the interests of industrial 
development, why. should it not be equally practicable to 
provide a power plant for the development of a nearer and 
more populous section, in which industries are now estab- 
lished, vital to the prosperity of the province, and that can 
be crushed or nourished according as the power problem is 
solved ill or solved well? It is argued that the Government 
can effectually control the rates to be charged for electric 
current from Niagara. But Government control of rates, 
where a monopoly has been established. is a shadow. as 
abundantly proven in the case of the railways. In the long 
run there can be no control of rates without control of the 
capitalization, and in this matter there are always a thousand 
and one ways of evading and nullifying the requirements of 
the law. Here is a case where a score of municipalities, 
differing in size, wealth and credit, are seeking to participate 
na huge and experimental enterprise. The difficulties of 
inter-municipal organization for the purposes of carrying 
on such a work would be infinitely greater than in the case 
rf straight provincial operation from the start. The whole 
Municipal Act as applied to cities and towns might have to 
be torn to pieces from the ground up to permit municipali- 
ties to join hands in such a scheme as the one proposed. 
he province, with its rights of eminent domain and its un- 
limited credit, could conceivably do the whole thing much 
better and with far less trouble. We cannot afford to place 
ourselves at the mercy of a private corporation which, once 
it is established, can keep everyone else the field. 
W e also cannot afford to join a rabble of small municipali- 
ties in some airy scheme the details of which cannot be 
worked out beforehand. 
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What is wanted is the assurance 
that there will be abundant and cheap power and that all 
will be treated alike. If this is the desideratum the sugges- 
tion of a power plant and trunk lines owned and operated 
by the province is worthy of serious consideration. 

** 

HE Minister of Education gave the only reply possible 
to the delegation of Anglican clergymen who came to 
him asking that voluntary religious schools should 
in Government contributions to the Public schools 
and should be placed on a footing of equality with the latter 
as a recognized part of the educational system. This is a 
cool proposition, and if recognized would of course mean 
the abandonment of the whole principle of non-sectarian 
State education. A section of Hon. Mr. Harcourt’s reply to 
the clerical deputation puts the parsons so completely in the 
wrong that it is worth reproducing. He quoted from the 
school regulations showing that every Public and every 
High school should be opened with the Lord’s Prayer and 
closed with the reading of Scriptures and the Lord’s Prayer 
or the prayer authorized by the Department. From the 
last report he found there were 5,668 Public schools in On- 
tario, and in 3,263 of those the authorized Scripture readings 
were used, and in 2,405 the Bible. The trustees also had 
power to order the reading of the Bible or the authorized 
Scripture selections at the opening and closing, and the 
repeating of the ten commandments at least once a week. 
If the public was slumbering and the regulations not ob- 
served, where was the responsibility? It was either on the 
press or the pulpit, or some other educational influence. 

Mr. Baldwin—Why not accept voluntary schools? 

Mr. Harcourt—What teaching, then? If the Anglican 
teaching, the Methodists will objeot; if the Methodist teach- 
ing, the Anglicans will object. (Chorus of “ No” from the 
deputation.) It is not possible to segregate the people. 
In the little place in which I live there are seven or eight 
camps. What would Canon Welch say if, in carrying out 
to its logical conclusion the suggestion made, we had, in- 
stead of one efficient school, half a dozen ill-shaped, ill- 
equipped schools? We cannot go one step without taking 
all the steps. 
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HAT is a good suggestion 
respondent of the “ World.” that orgarization en the 
part of the Sabbath Observance cranks should now 

be met with counter-organization. The time is ripe for such 
a move. Who are behind the numerically insignificant but 
eternally active individuals of the Lord’s Day Alliance that 
they should have their say to such an extent as they have? 
I am convinced that the organization does rot represent 
the general opinion and desire of the people of this pro- 
vince, who, though deeply religious, want no blue laws im- 
posed upon them. It is time that other opinion than that 
represented by the Alliance should find expression. <A 
Liberty League, as suggested, would be one means to make 
this opinion formidable and effective. 
«x 
HILE I am touching on Sabbath observance mat- 
ters, it is worth noting that Rev. Dr. Milligan hit 
his own thumb when he thought he was driving 
home a nail in his reference to the Scotch curlers’ visit to 
Niagara Falls. Dr. Milligan is an old offender in animad- 
verting on the conduct of people who don’t quite measure 
up to his standards of propriety. 


emanating from a cor- 


A couple of years ago 
he undertook gratuitously to advise the Governor-General 
as to what he should and shouldn’t do on Sunday while 
visiting Toronto. This time he again addressed himself to 
the task of correcting the shortcomings of the strangers 
within our gates. But I venture to say he would have 
framed his more guardedly had he foreseen the 
rejoinder which they would draw from the captain of the 
offending team, Rev. Mr. Kerr his reply was buried up 
in the sporting co!umns of Wednesday’s “Globe,” and 
seems worthy to be rescued from the obscurity of a depart- 
ment in which many would never see it. Mr. Kerr writes: 

“To the Editor of the ‘Globe:’ I see in your issue of 
to-day that Rev. Dr. Milligan of St. Andrew’s Church. 
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Jarvis street, has been making some severe strictures from 
his pulpit on the visiting of Niagara Falls by the Scottish 
team of curlers on Sunday. He says the members of the 
team ought to be ashamed of themselves, and if there was 
a minister among them the matter was still worse. In the 
absence of members of the team from the city, I write on 
their behalf to say that I am sure no one had any idea that 
they would offend Dr. Milligan or anybody else by taking 
the opportunity that was offered them. of visiting one of the 
most wonderful and awe-inspiring works of the great Cre- 
ator, whose majesty and glory are revealed in nature as 
well as in revelation, sometimes more attractively than in 
some of our churches, where ‘new presbyter is but old 
priest writ large.’ 

“Since we came to Canada our team has regu!arly at- 
tended church, and surely a day off to worship the Almighty 
at such a magnificent shrine might be permitted us without 
our being held up, with the minister at the head, for the 
reprobation of the Toronto people by Dr. Milligan, whose 
censure becomes the only fly in the pot of ointment in the 
grand reception given us by our brother Scots and our 
Canadian cousins. I have no doubt that the doctor means 
well, but I venture as a minister to say that such narrow 
Judaistic conceptions as he seems to hold, in my opinion, 
do more harm to true religion than any visits of ours to 
Niagara on a Sunday can ever do. I pity the prospect of 
the churches in this great and promising country if they 
cannot go beyond the rev. doctor’s conception of good con- 
duct and good taste. Since I render him the honor of ‘all 
the sages,’ the rev. doctor will pardon me for slightly trans- 
posing a stanza from nature’s great poet, Wordsworth, who 
was also a good Christian: 

“One impulse from Niagara 
Will teach you more of man, 
Of moral evil and of good, 
Than Dr. Milligan. 
“John Kerr, Captain of the 
a” x 

HE late Judge Macdougall was ane of the ablest and 

hardest working men on the bench in this country. 

He had wonderful executive ability, and got through 

a mass of work that would have daunted three or four 

ordinary county court judges. In addition, he found time 

to give to interests quite apart from his judicial duties. 

Judge Macdougall, next to Librarian Bain, was the moving 

spirit of every effort to advance Toronto’s well-managed 

Public Library. He had a reputation for Draconian sever- 

ity in dealing with criminals, but he was not unduly harsh 

in the opinion of those who know the criminal classes best. 

Judge Macdougall’s demise was frightfully sudden, though 

several fainting spells within the last year had given warn- 

ing of a break-up of his constitution. His death at the com- 

paratively early age of 57 means a very decided loss to the 
bench and to the city. 
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Social and Personal. 
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HE evening of February 20th will be marked with 

a red letter from now on, as the Bachelors have 

wakened up and are going to give a compliment- 

ary dance in McConkey’s which wil! be the ultra 

smart event of the season. The invitations will be out next 
week. 

+. 

Mrs. J. F. Ross of 43 Huntley street gave a couple of 
very pleasant afternoon teas on Tuesday and Wednesday, 
and divided her visiting list so cleverly that congenial friends 
found each other on either afternoon. Mrs. Ross received 
in the drawing-room, gowned in rich dark crimson, with 
guimpe of, white Irish lace, and = assisting her 
on Wednesday was the charming Rosedale 
bride, Mrs. Warren of : avenue, who wore 
pale blue taffeta with fine white lace applications. There 
was never a crowd, but seldom does one see more beautiful 
young matrons together than were grouped at Mrs. Ross’s 
teas. On Wednesday Mrs. J. D. A. Tripp and Mrs. Bailey 
(nee White) poured tea and coffee and Miss White assisted 
at the tea-table. On Tuesday Mrs. Frank Maulson and 
Mrs. H. Kent poured tea and coffee, and Miss Nellie Ross, 
























niece of hostess, assisted. The table was prettily done 
n white and pink, with pink umbrella shades of crepe paper 
n th liers. The splendid little son of the hostess, in 
1 white suit, was petted and admired by all the guests 
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An informal dance was given by é 
goode in Convocation Hall on Wednesday nig! 


hundred guest 





+ 





be any large 


“temple” this season, and on 
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pretty go vere there, and all seem hly to enjoy 
i \s I r of course, a formal supper is not served a! 
a “Cinders lance, ght refres!} the proper 
thing d these were provided ft she 
music 


Mr. and Mrs. R. A. Smith gave a pleasant dinner for 











Mr. Bradn y f Argentir t ww of the hostess 
on Wednesday night, at which Capta and Mrs. Wyat 

Major and the Misses Michie, Major D. M. Robertson and 
Mr. Davidson Harman were added to the house party. Mr 
Bradney arrived, as expect d. last week. and is, I am sorry 
to say, t ike his charming wife bacl n to England 
very soon 

* 

Mrs. Buntin St. George street gave a tea on Wed 
1e9day and a euch arty I in 1 ng Mrs. 
W B M Ran M liss Phillips 
vert urge of th i-tab 1 j Plenty of 
lowers and bright orch nu were welcome adjuncts 
n so gloomy a da which climatic condition did not seem 
+ ke pp p at hom t nv xtent Among the guests 
vere Mrs. Wald Glenhu-st, Mr Allen Aylesworth, 


Mrs. W. R. Riddell. Mrs. W. D. Matthews, Mrs. and the 








M McLeed, Mrs. and the Misses Drynan, Mrs. W 
D json, Mrs. Brou M Boehme, Mrs. Woodbridge 
Mrs. Christ Mrs. Beatty, M W. Lee, M T. |. Cia 
1 \{ ( arlie Temple 
i M1} f 
Bia a -_ chtful gir 
\ V1 ry Mr \ Ay vorth. On Wed 
ay Mr Rolland H Q 1 prog 
tl] ‘ ish f was a sp al int t in 
zo M Mary M \ 1a 19 N 

wa indiwork ol artist daug 
he ystess, whos | a pa g ( nt Th 
g ‘ d Mr. and Mrs. Re 

H ) hid 1 Ww, a 1 
f witl n 
* 

\ lt gh friends and relative vere anxious about 
health -of Judge Macdougall, it was a great to them 
to learn of his death on Thursday morn | deceased 
gentleman was one of Toronto’ wn ns, educated, mat 
ried and holding a responsible position in this city, ane 
everywhere justly Imired and beloved On the bench, 11 
ommittee, i1 ( nut b 1 | »wn hom 
his was indeed a bright a much esteemel p onilit 
To those who knew his generous friendship and ever re 
sponsive intellectual for his man rfts and grac ( 
character, it remains but to cherish h nen ind mour 
with his dear ones their inestimable | 

* 
he prettiest dinner I ever saw,” was the remark of a 
guest at the farewell feast given by Mr. Wilmot Matthew 
to Mr. Bowen and Miss EI] Osler at the home of hi 
parents in St. George street. A bridelike banquet table, al 
white tulle and satin, with deheate green, and silver, and 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


shaded lights, at each fair guest’s place a huge nosegay of 
odorous violets, except for the bride-elect, whose bouquet 
was of lily of the valley. The bridal party, including brides- 
maids and ushers, and for a matron Mrs. Campbell Reaves, 
one of the handsomest of many lovely brides of the past 
year, were the guests of Mr. Matthews on the evening of the 
dinner. 
* “ 

Last Saturday a great lot of men and ladies, skaters and 
otherwise, found their way to the Mutual street rink, where 
a special tea, given by Lady Kirkpatrick and Mrs. John I. 
Davidson, was on. Needless to say, it was a bright and 
charming success, for it could not have been otherwise. 
There was many a guest who entered the great old barn for 
the first time, and others who go there whenever the 
ice is fit, but all, whether doctors, lawyers; dames of high 
degree or enthusiastic debutantes, preachers or merry boys, 
met the same beautiful smile and the same hearty word of 
welcome. There was plenty of room for tea, pretty good 
ice for the skaters and plenty of fun for everybody. Colonel 
Davidson was a good assistant to the hostesses, and every- 
thing went like a charm. The rough weather disarranged 
the dinner plans of some of the Driving Club, who turned 
up at the tea in preference to facing the drive to the Hunt 
Club, and, eh, men! the Scotch curlers were early on hand, 
each huge person carrying away the conviction that all the 
charming Scotchwomen aren’t in Scotland, but that we have 
twa-three winners in our own town of Toronto. If I were 
to tell what one of them said, I fear he’d not be received at 
“hame” as he expects. 

* 

Lady Kinnaird and Miss Edge were entertained at Glen- 
edyth at dinner‘on Wednesday evening. Everyone has 
been enquiring for the fair chatelaine of Glenedyth, who 
has been very ill for the past ten days, but who, at latest 
accounts, was much better. Mrs. MacMahon gave a tea 
for the Executive of the Imperial Order Daughters of the 
Empire yesterday, to meet the above distinguished visitors. 

* 

Mr. Paul Jarvis is a progressive young man, who is no 
sooner installed in a good position than a better one tempts 
him away. In fact, some of the other young men who 
wculd enjoy coming after him wonder what occult influence 
Mr. Jarvis wields over Dame Fortune, that she pursues 
him with “chances” ctherwise so rare. Let the universal 
utterance of his employers and confreres after each “move 
up” be considered, and one will find that they tell of duties 
magnificently done, of energy and faithfulness and ‘self- 
denial, of resourcefulness at a pinch of courteousness and 
patience unexcelled, and all thoroughly leavened with mod- 





Mr. Paul Jarvis. 


esty ineffable. These qualities have so far been the mean: 
§ promotion which have worked for the quiet gentlema: 
who leaves the Board of Trade secretaryship of Toronto t 
take a big position on the other side of the line. Mr. Jarvi: 
made a confession of one of the 
above when he refused to accept th 
good work, saying that Mrs. Gray, t 
was more worthy. 


od points enumerate: 

e undiluted credit for 

he assistant secretary 
* 

Mr. A. E. Huestis, the secretary of the Canadian Club 
has just received a letter from Signor Marconi, in which 
the “Wireless Wizard” accepts the honor of a compli- 
mentary banquet to be tendered him by the club this season 
The date cannot be definitely announced at present, but it 
will take place immediately upon Mr. Marconi’s return 
from England, probably the end of March or the beg'nning 
of April. Hon. W. S. Fielding, Minister of Finance, will 
also probably share with Signor Marconi the honors of the 
evening as the guest of the club. As the club now number 
seven hundred members, and there is no banqueting hal’ 
in the city large enough to accommodate more than half 
this number, the allotment of tickets for the proposed 


banquet will be a puzzle for the Executive of the Canadian 
Club to solve. It is not likely that “outsiders” will have 
any Opportunity whatever of obtaining admission 

ra 


I heard this week from Mr. and Mrs. Frederick Lane a 
glowing account of their Irish honeymoon, which has been 
spent in a round of visits to relatives. They have been 
stopp ng at “ Rockfield” in Royal Meath, where there is 
any amount of hunting, and Mr. Lane is in his element 
Mrs. Lane has been driving on the famous jaunting cars 
to every meet, and has been at the seat of the Marquis of 
Hereford (where pretty “ Rosie Boote” is a sweet little 


hostess and looks very like a little matron in Pembroke 
treet), and also at the Marquis of Cunningham's magnifi 
cent place Last Thursday they went to Buxton, a fa 
miliar region to many of cus Toronto rheumaties, and 
this week they ‘are visiting Mrs. Lane’s cousin at Milford 
House, Derby After several other little visits and a look 
at London and Paris, Mr. and Mrs. Lane expect to sai! 
for home about the eighteenth of next month, and will be 
ure Of a warm welcome on their return here 
* 

Mrs. Langtry’s gowns, and have you seeg them? is 
vhat everyone is asking th 1 The Lily s within 
them, of course, to a certa extent. and they're lovely 
gowns. Some one tells me she has a ‘ Greek back.” That 


sounds very cold and marbly, and anything less akin t 
marble than Mrs. Langtry I do not reeall at thi 


moment 
She is the one woman who could command my ear, if she 
would tell me the story of her past life, just to contrast it 
with the story as other pe ple have told it 
a 
A very smart dinner was given last Friday, January 23 
by Colonel Pellatt to the first and second lieutenants of the 
Q.O.R. at his palatial home in Sherbourne street. Covers 
were laid for twenty-two. Seldom has a banquet table been 
more beautifully complimentary to its company in a decor 
itive way than was the charming board of this festal gather 
ng. Red and green are the Q.O.R. colors, and they were 
those used in the scheme, which was military to a marvel 
Crimson roses and silver gauze electrfe fairy lights, toy sol 
diers, guns, flags, tents, etc., we irranged smartly upon the 
board, and huge rop’s of smilax starred with red and greer 
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WM. STITT & CO. 


Ladies’ Tallors and Costumiers 


Plain and Fancy Tailor Gowns. 
Street, Afternoon and Evening Dresses. 


MILLINERY tra American 


Pattern Hats and Bonnets, 


G LOV E lclasp Derby Walking 


Gloves, with Saddle 
stitchings (the latest) Umdressed Mid 
Gloves. 


COnece i 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 
I] & 13 King St. East 


Tel. Main 888. TORONTO 








electric bulbs hung from the. four corners of the. table. 
After an excellent menu had been discu:sed the senio1 
officers joined the gay gathering and all the smart uniform 
in the splendid rooms made a mise en scene that would 
make a debutante’s mouth water, and even rouse a regret in 
the most callous belle that only men enjoyed it. 

* 

Mrs. Ernest Wright received on Tuesday and Wednes- 
day afternoons at 56 St. Alban street, the residence of Mrs. 
John Wright, her husband’s mother, with whom I under- 
stand the young couple will spend the winter. Mrs. Ernest 
Wright, who is a very handsome*and attractive bride, hearty 
and unaffected, received in a smart afternoon gown of pale 
fawn, prettily trimmed. Mrs.- Wright, in a handsome black 
zown, received with the bride, and Mrs. Moffatt, also in 
b'ack, with Mrs. Allie Warden, in a charming frock, poured 
tea and coffee at the prcttiest imaginable tea-table, very 
bridelike, with a square central decoration of satin and tulle, 
surrcunded by pretty flower tubcs of Royal Dresden set 
full of the daintiest white blooms and férns, and a very 
beautiful maidenhair fern set in the midst of the soft billows 
of satin and tulle. It was an idea of Mrs. Moffatt’s, and as 
original and artistic as could be imagined. Miss Phillips of 
Queen’s Park assisted in waiting on the many visitors who 
one and all congratulated Mrs. Wright upon the acquisition 
of so charming a daughter-in-law. The bride received also 
on Wednesday. 








* 


Mr. Cockshutt gave a dance on Friday of last week t: 
some fifty or sixty friends at his home in Sherbourne 
street, which was quite an ultra smart affair, and the pres- 
tige which has always been attached to these delightfu! 
dances was rather increased, for while a superfluity of 
cavaliers were at last year’s dance, the present year saw 
a pretty equal division of the fair and the brave. Mr. Cock- 
shutt received his guests with cordial welcomes, and danc- 
ing on the most perfect of inlaid floors, with excellent 
music, cosy sitting-out places, and a perfectly served supper 
arranged at quartette tables, with one larger party, made th 
hours fly all too quickly. One of our most charming young 
matrons assisted the host in looking after his guests, wh« 
were almost all intimate friends well able and willing t 
look after one another. 


“BELL” 
PIANO 


suggests a wealth of refinement in tone, 
design and entire construction. If the 
BELL name is on the fall-board of your 
piano you may rest assured that the tone 
will be up to the highest standard. Our 
years of earnest endeavor in piano-build- 
ing have brought about this result. The 
* patent illimitable repeating action now 

Mrs. R. S. Williams of Oak Lawn gave a dance to the — 7 - — Pianos a de 
young friends of her grandson, Mr. E. Moure, last even- spend ae oe a ae Shain 
ing, in celebration of his coming of age. Right royal good¢ P : a a 


re 4 Ais capabilities are at once apparent on 
wishes and a similar good time marked the twenty-first examination. Send for descriptive book 
anniversary of this fine young man. Among many nice gift: 


} Pe . of pictures. 
he received was a handsome diamond ring froin his mother. 
Oak Lawn is a charming place for any sort of larg: Bell Piano Warerooms 
party, as the rooms and hall are of noble proportions, anc 146 YONGE ST., TORONTO 


. sees » tc lwave 3 ic a C rely rere ] 
the conservatory is always a picture of lovely flowers and Planes Tuned, Rented and Exchanged. 
verdure, 





* 

The marriage of Miss Ellen Picton Osler of Craigleigh 
eldest daughter of Mr. and Mrs. E. B. Osler, and Mr. 
3ertram Herbert Bowen of Buxton, England, took place 
on Thursday at half-past two o’cleck in St. Simon’s Church 
of which the bride’s family have been prominent attendant: 
ever since its opening. The Prevost of Trinity, first rector 
of St. Simon’s, Rev. Edward C. Cayley, the rector, and 
Rev. Professor Clark cf Trinity performed the ceremony. 
A full choir sang beautifully, and, with the clergy, preceded 
the bride’s procession to the altar. Dunlop had converted 
the chancel into a bower of white blossoms and green. 
Lilacs, lilies and roses were banked, wreathed and formed 
in a bridal arch for the beautiful event. The bride, most 
fair and sweet in her gown of Liberty satin, with pear! 
»mbroideries and fine lace, a veil of tulle and pearl neck- 
lace, the latter the bridegroom’s gift, was led in by her 
father, and carried a stunning Dunlcp bouquet of orchids. 
roses and lily ot the valley. The bridesmaids, Miss Am« 
Osler, Miss Allarton Gosling, Miss FE. Cochrane of Scotland 
who took Miss Macdougall’s place, and Miss Gwynn of Dun- 
das, wore silk crepe gowns in two shades of green, with flow- 
ng sleeves, and boleros of cream lace, white beaver hats with 
lace, and carried bouquets of jonquils. Little Miss Marian 
Mcredith and Miss Donna Bowen, sister of the groom, bore 
the train of the bride, and wore dainty green frocks like 
the bridesmaids. Mr. Hugh Osler, brother of the bride 
was best man, and Messrs. Ernest Cattanach, Casey Wood, 
Britton Osler, and Wilmot Matthews were ushers. After 
the ceremony the bridal party and guests were driven t 


pect, : HOOOOOOOOOOOHOHOOOOOOOOOOOHLOOGOOOOOOOOOOOO 
Craigleigh, where a reception was held, the most lovely COOOL 
decorations of flowers being again used to honor the happy 


O 
© 
pair. An arch of jonquils supporting a wedding bell of $ MoKENDRY & Cc 


white carnations was erected, under which the bride and | Q 
groom stood. Craigleigh has a splendid library, where 


....RICN 
Cut Glass 


We do our own cutting and there is 
no finer cut glass in America. 


In buying from us as well as securing 


the very best quality you save the duty 
and American manufacturer’s profit. 








Millinery and Cos- 
a Cume Specialists, 


Walking Skirts at $2.50 








the bride cake and a lovely buffet were arranged, and in S 
the dining-room the bride’s table was set and a novel idea] } . : ; 
was the bridesmaids’ cake, from which ribbons were pulled g Seems next to impossible ” buy a good skirt for * 
with the “tactune” on the end for cach aie ck. Eee small a sum, but the reason is simply this: we’re taking 
and lily of the valley were on the bride’s table, and the ices | stock and have put the odds and ends of skirts that sold 
were in the form of joy-bells. The splendid gifts were ar- | © at $3.50 $4 50 and $5.00 in one lot and have reserved 
ranged in the billiard-room. Mr. and Mrs. Bowen left at $ them for readers of “SATURDAY NIGHT” residing out of 
5.30 for their bridal tour, the bride going away in a smart | @ town. 
costume de voyage with long coat and toque of pale blue. g 490 Ledieg Welking Skirts of Navy all-wool 
They will be back fc ; ohne hin ota ° > e e, black, plain and fancy lustre, 

icy will be back for a short ‘visit before going to England. g dark gray and fawn homespuns, 9.50 

} Gis. GiRai ck actaccsessescstecsaa se cuss . 
Mr. and Mrs. Wallace Bruce returned from their wed- | 
ding tour last week, and are spending some time with Mrs. : These won't last long, so if YOU intend to order it should ® 
Bruce’s parents, Mr. and Mrs. H. Lamport, 559 Jarvis] be done at once. © 
street. Mrs. Bruce will hold her post-nuptial receptions | 2 > wt g 
st-nuptig o © © 

next week, on Monday afternoon and evening and on Tues- g 226 and 228 YONGE STREET, TORONTO, © 
ee © 
day afternoon. oS 99O9DOHOHHHOHHHHHOOOHHHOH$9OOOOOOOOOOOOOS 











Some of Shea’s bill is delightfully laughable, and the 
sketch “Driftwood” far above the average this week. A 
good many jolly theater parties enjoyed the performance. 


American Beauty—~- 

On Wednesday Colonel Stimson had six or seven friends y 

in the stalls, the Misses Stimson, Mrs. Vankoughnet, Mr. ; ' 1 

Bunting, and others. fl e all [| esmal oses 
* 


__ Mr. and Mrs. Thomas G. Blackstock gave a very pleasant} and all other choice varieties of seasonable 
dinner last Friday, January 23, at which some of the guests flowers Our facilities for supplying them are 


were Lady Kirkpatrick, Mr. and Mrs. Osler of Craigleigh, . . : . 
Mr. and Mrs. McDowall Thomson, Mrs. Dickson Patter- the best. Send. for our descriptive price-list. 


son, Dr. Bruce, Miss Melvin-Jones. We guarantee safe arrival. 
2 & 


Miss Carty gave a charming luncheon at McConkey’s on 
Tuesday, I fancy in honor of Miss Hamilton, a guest of y 
Mrs. Wilbur Matthews. A very handsome party of young 
girls enjoyed the hospitality of one of our most refined 
hostesses. 

* 

Lady Kirkpatrick of Closeburn is giving an afternoon 

tea next Wednesday afternoon, one of the many delightfu 


and well-planned reunions which her friends so much enjoy 5 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 


The first annual dinner of the Hamilton Riding Club 
will be held on Tuesday next at the Hamilton Jockey Club 


Some of our Toronto sportsmen are going up for the event. Brass Kettles 
- 


\nother debutante was presented to society on Thursday, 
January 22, when Mrs. David Creighton gave a tea for her ment of new 


daughter, Miss Stella’s, debut, at her home in Spadina road AND 
* 











We have just 


received a ship- 


goods, including 


The Misses Carty will receive at their home in Jarvis the latest pat- 


street on Monday, the alterations having been completed 


hiel : tl ? a terns in Brass 
wich necessitated their sojourn at the Queen’s for a time > 

* a a oe 4 i iS eS Kettles and 

A f E Nickel - Plated 


pretty party of girl friends were entertained at tea 
by Miss Muriel Brock on Monday afternoon. The tea was 
mall and quite informal 


Chafing Dishes. 


Send for Catalogue. 


Rice Lewis & Son 


LIMITED 


Cor. King & Victoria Streets, TORONTO 


Miss Evelyn Falconbridge is visiting friends in Montreal 
Miss Muriel Barwick has returned from Montreal 

Miss Lola Powell of Ottawa is ec ming next week t 
spend some time with Mrs. Lally McCarthy. 

As a finale to Mrs. Jerro!d Ball’s tea, a young contingent 
enjoyed a jolly evening dance 

Mrs. J. Gordcn Macdonald gave an afternoon tea on 
Toaursday. 
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Social and Personal. 


{IE engagement is announced in 
Brantford of Miss Pearl Howell 
and Mr. Charles F. Ramsay, son 
of Major W. J. Ramsay. Both 
of these young people have many 

warm friends amongst Torontonians. 
« 








Saturday, February 7, will be “Open 
Studio Day” for the month, and also the 
last for this season. Visitors will be 
welcome at the studios of the following 
artists: Mr. E. Wyly Grier, Imperial 
Bank Building; Miss Laura Muntz, Room 
R, Yonge Street Arcade; Mr. R. F. Gag- 
en, 90 Yonge street; Mrs. Dignam, 28 
Toronto street; Mr. J. W. L. Forster, 
Manning Arcade, King street west; Miss 
Heaven, Imperial Chambers, Room 13, 
32 Adelaide street east; Mr. F. McG. 
Knowles, Room V Confederation Life 
Building; Miss Hemming, 53 Gloucester 
street; Miss Wrinch, 619 Church street. 

* 


Scottish Clan, 
Family and 
Regimental 
Tartans. 


This historically interesting 
department is particularly well 
stocked at present with : 


Costume Fabries, ws 
Rugs, Shawls, Capes, 


Mrs. Chatterson of Bedford road enter- 
tained at dinner Friday night. Covers 
were laid for twelve. The table decora- 
tions were very effective and pretty, a 
center of white chiffon surrounding a 
large cut glass bowl of lily of the valley, 
and a circle of small cut glass vases filled 
with violets and sprays of the same, ar- 
tistically laid here and there. 

* 











Many friends were saddened on hear- 


Hosiery, Neckwear, 
Celtic Ornaments, ae ing of the death of bright little Mrs. G. 
W. Johnson, at her home in Jarvis 


Illustrated re . 
Circular on request. 


JOHN GATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office. 
TORONTO, CANADA. 





Intense regret and sorrow for little 
ones left motherless, and husband _ be- 
reaved of a pattern wife, is felt by hosts 
of friends who honored and loved Mrs. 
Fred Thompson of Spencer avenue, Park- 
dale, as sweet and true a woman as ever 
I knew. Mrs. Thompson was Miss Lucy 
Margaret Palin of Collingwood, and was 
as much loved in her old home as she 
was here. To the fine fellow, Fred 
Thompson, whose pluck and _ sterling 
qualities all know so well, many thoughts 
of kindly sympathy go from all quar- 
ters, and also to the mother, brother 
and sisters of the noble soul now at rest. 
Mrs. Thompson’s funeral took place on 
Thursday afternoon, at  half-past two 
o’clock. 

—aagge ADMITTED : : 

Miss H. Edythe Hill, who has been 
studying abroad for the past year and 
a half, makes her first appearance since 
her return in a song recital, to be held 
in the theater of the Normal School, on 
the evening’ of Saturday, February.7, at 
8.15. Miss Hill is a gold medallist of 
the Ontario Ladies’ College and gradu- 








A Necessity 
Not a Fad 


The idea of wearing glasses merely 
as a fad has almost ceased to exist. 
It is 


by those competent to judge the 
merits of the case that to a greater 
or less degree they are a necessity. 
Our 

25 Years’ Experience 


and a thorough examination of the 
eyes will assure you of the need or 


otherwise. 
—eEeeeee 


The Culverhouse Optical Co, 
’Phone—Main 4556. Limited. 
74 YONGE ST., TORONTO 








Every Man a “Barber” 


To a Smaller or Greater Extent. 








No matter to what degree 
you are a barber, you must 
have some of the necessaries. 


“HOOPER’S” make a 


specialty of these : 


ee 
ate of Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
and will be assisted by Mr. Paul Hahn, 
’cellist; Mr. Henry P. Blackey. reader; 
Mr. Frank Blachford, violinist; Mrs. H. 
M. Blight, accompanist. The recital will 
be under the patronage of Miss Mowat, 
Lady Kirkpatrick, the Premier of On- 


tario, Senator and Mrs. George A. Cox, 

RAZORS, Senator and Mrs. Melvin-Jones, Hon. R. 
RAZOR-STROPS, and Mrs. Harcourt, Hon. J. R. and Mrs. 
SHAVING-MUGS, Stratton, Dr. and Mrs. Edward Fisher, 
SHAVING-BRUSHES, | Mr. Albert Nordheimer, and his Worship 


SHAVING-SOAPS, in sticks or cakes. | the Mayor. 


EMOLLIENTS, for use after shaving. 


THE HOOPER Co. 


43 and 45 KING STREET WEST 
Branch—467 BLOOR STREET WEST 
*"Phone—Main 536. Branch—North 2297 


Mrs. Husband, Avenue road, will not 
receive in February, but will be home, as 
usual, on the first Thursday and Fri- 
day of the following month. 

* 





Mr. and Mrs. George T. Marks of Port 
Arthur, who are spending the winter in 
Toronto, are living at 40 College street. 
Mrs. Marks will receive on Tuesday, Feb- 
ruary 3, for the first time, and after- 
wards on the first and second Tuesdays 
of each month. 

* 

Miss Marshall of Chicago is the guest 

of Mrs. Dick McGaw of Rosedale. 


PRESCRIPTIONS 


I regret very much that, owing to ill- 
ness, 1 was unable to write about sever- 
al interesting functions and other hap- 
penings last week. 


ANDREW JEFFREY 


Cer. Cariten and Yonge Streets 
Terente 


* 


Mrs. Jerrold Ball gave a, huge tea for 
her guest, Miss Adair, of Philadelphia, 
on Tuesday. Quite an unwonted array 
of smart equipages blocked up quiet 
Shuter street after leaving their dainty 
loads at the big residence occupying the 
corner of Sherbourne and Shuter streets. 
The house was bright with flowers, lights 
and music, a lovely eontrast to the dis- 
mal fog and damp which reigned with- 
out. Mrs. Ball and Miss Adair received 
at the entrance to the spacious drawing- 
room, and at half-past five the large 
suite of connecting rooms, the hall and 
the doctor’s own sanctum, were filled to 
the limit with smartly gowned and bus- 
ily ‘chattering femininity. Mrs. Bull 
wore a black lace gown, profusely pail- 
lettee, and touched with turquoise. 
Adair was in white; Miss Josephine Ball 
was also in white. Mrs. Britton, assist- 
ing in the drawing-room, was in delicate 
gray, and Mrs. Walker Ball was in black, 
touched with pink. In the second room 
a brilliant buffet, centered with a plate 
mirror wreathed with smilax and re- 
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A. E, AMES & CO. 


BANKERS 
18 King St. East, Toronto 


Members of the Toronto Stock Exchange. 









CHOCOLATES 


Send a girl Chocolates 
and you will please her 
nine times out of ten. 

Send her WEBB’S and 
you will please her every 
time. 

Plain and Fancy Boxes. 


All Sizes 
All Prices 
All Druggists 





Execute orders for the purchase and 
sale of :3 


INVESTMENT SECURITIES, 
GOVERNMENT, MUNICIPAL 
and CORPORATION BONDS 


Recelve depesits and allow interest 
at Four per cent. 





Transact a General Financial Business 


Miss 


flecting a, splendid vase of Meteor roses, 










































































and the twinkling lights of many red- 
shaded candles, was further decorated 
with vivid, broad red ribbons, and at- 
tended by a charming bevy of girls, de- 
butantes of the season, among whom was 
dainty little Miss Irene Britton, niece of 
the hostess. Im another room was a 
second table, done with pink roses in a 
jardiniere tied with “that exact shade of 
pastel green ribbon which goes best-with 
pink roses,’ as an artist remarked on 


seeing the pretty decoration. More 
bright young girls were in attendance. 


Mrs. Ball sent out about 400 invitations, 
and, judging by the number of guests, at 
least three-fourths were accepted. 

* 


The daily papers have been announc- 
ing insistently that Mrs. W. Macdonald 
has returned to her home in Wellesley 
street. She did so last autumn, as usual, 
after spending the summer at Roach’s 
Point, as all her friends know, and is 
living there very quietly with her young 
folks, who are among the brightest of 
the “not-out” coterie. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs, Frederic Beardmore and 
Master Beardmore are at Chudleigh for 
a visit. 

* 

The residence of Mr. Charles H. Lik- 
ens, Concord avenue, was the scene of a 
quiet wedding on Wednesday evening, 
January 21, when his niece, Miss Wei- 
meka Viola, daughter of the late J. Hel- 
lens Cornish, was married to Mr. J. 
Harry Holbrook of Ottawa. After the 
ceremony, which was performed by the 
Rey. Dr. Cornish, uncle of the bride, the 
happy couple left on a wedding trip to 
Buffalo and Cleveland, and on their re- 
turn will reside in First avenue, Ottawa. 

* 

Mrs. Walker of Harbord street gave a 
very interesting euchre last week for her 
sister, Mrs. Dack, who was down on a 
visit from Kincardine. 

* 

The secretary of the Browning Club 
gives me the following interesting item: 
The next meeting of the Browning Club 
will be held on Wednesday evening, Feb- 
ruary 4, in the Unitarian Church lecture- 
room. Mrs. Eliya R. Sunderland, Ph.D., 
will give a paper ‘before the club on 
“Red Cotton Night-cap Country,” that 
poem being the study for the evening. 
There will also be readings of selections 
from the poem and some songs. A most 
enjoyable evening is looked forward to, 
and the club extends a cordial invitation 
to anyone who is interested to be pres- 
ent. 

* 

A very interesting recital will be held 
under the auspices of the Round Table 
Club, in the Conservatory Music Hall, 
on Monday evening, when Mrs. Agnes 
Knox-Black will appear, after two years’ 
absence, in a programme of reading and 
recitation. She will be assisted by Miss 
Greta Masson, who has come on with 
her from Boston for the purpose. The 
latter will be remembered by many who 
knew her during her residence in Toron- 
to, and who still regret her sister, Mrs. 
Lanier’s, departure. She has been study- 
ing music ever since, and her beautiful 
voice has developed marvelously. 

* 

Miss Rosamond Fuller is visiting 
friends in Montreal. Mrs. Montizambert 
of Amherst is visiting Mrs. Douglas Ar- 
mour. 

* 

Mrs. Warren of Elm avenue, a bride 
who has recently returned from her 
honeymoon, is one of those popular 
Southerners who came north of late 
years for the holidays and subsequently 
decided to live in Toronto for good. She 
is a charmingly unaffected and bright 
young woman, who is making many 
friends. 

* 

The dinner to Mr. Beardmore at the 
Hunt Club was a huge success, and ev- 
eryone seemed determined to convince 
the guest ot honor (if he perchance 
lacked conviction) of their recognition 
of his many estimable and sporty quali- 
ties. Song, story and toast alternated, 
and I’ve heard there were some of the 
guests who got home about five a.m. It 
was a jolly crowd of men who love the 
chase that made merry in good, old style 
about a bountiful and beautiful banquet- 
table. Major Forester deserves many 
thanks for his care and skill in arrang- 
ing the details of the feast. 

* 


Mrs. Clinch is now able to get out for 
a short airing on fine days. It’s quite 
lamentable that she has been so long an 
invalid. 

* 

Tidings from Ottawa of the serious 
condition of Mrs. Samuel Church’s health 
cause regretful thoughts from the many 
friends of Miss Muriel Church in To- 
ronto. The invalid is, 1 hear, in a pre- 
carious state, and Miss Church is de- 
voted to her. 

” 

With Varsity undergrads.’ dance, Trini- 
ty dance, Osgoode informal dance, the 
High Park Golf dance, Mrs. Foy’s dance 
at McConkey’s, and one or two lesser at- 
fairs of the same nature, the times seem 
more tempting to the young folks than 
they did a week ago. 

7: 

Mr. Bradney has arrived from Argen- 
tina and is visiting Mr. and Mrs, R. A. 
Smith, where his charming wife has 
spent the winter. 

a” 

A contretemps attending a jolly drive 
and dinner the other evening was the 
loss of a valuable fur, in an upset, by 
one of the fair guests. It is to be hoped 
the residents or passers-by on our sub- 
urban roads will bring the loser and the 
lost together once more in the warmest 
embrace. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. George Hees went to 
Nassau last Saturday. Several others 
are preparing to dodge the inclemency 
of February and March in like manner, 

* 

The engagement of Mr. Walter Wood 
of Collingwood and Miss Margaret Lar- 
kin of St. Catharines is announced. 

n 


Mr. Melbourne Oliver, son of Mrs. 
George Macdonald, goes to Guelph on 
April 1 on promotion in the interests 
of his company. Mrs. Macdonald is en 
pension at Cedarhurst, Jarvis street. 


The Misses Stimson, sisters of Colonel 
Stimson, are in town, en pension at 50 
St. George street. 


P. P. C. ecards from Dr. and Mrs. 
George Parkin have notified many re- 
gretful friends of their departure. 

F * 


A Memphis, Tenn., correspondent 
writes as follows: “Mrs. Frank Oliver 
(nee Hutcheson) gave a charming lunch- 








eon at her home in Argyle avenue for 
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her sister-in-law, Mrs. James McClelland 
Beley, a lovely bride who has come to 
Memphis to reside. The table was effee- 
tively arranged in white and green. The 
centerpiece was of white flowers, and ivy 


was trailed over the white cloth. The 
place cards were dainty water-color 
sketches done by the honoree. Covers 


were laid for six, as follows: Mrs. Oliver, 
Mrs. Beley, Mrs. William Miller, Misses 
Dagg, Eileen Allen, Winnie Allen. Be- 
tween courses — several impromptu 
speeches were given, and Miss Dagg cre- 
ated much amusement with her Irish 
humor. The little daughter of the host- 
Miss Kathleen, sang several num- 
bers. Mrs. Oliver was gowned in a pearl- 
gray crepe de chine, with trimmings of 
white applique. Mrs. Beley wore a be- 
coming gown of light blue crepe, with 
lace medallion trimmings. Mrs. Miller 
was gowned in rich black silk, with jet 
trimmings. Miss Dagg wore a tan foul 
ard, With trimmings of white; Miss 
Allen, tan foulard, with white pipings 
and lace; Miss Winnie Allen, heliotrope 
silk, with ecru trimmings.” 
* 


ess, 


The second week of February promises 
to be a busy one for Toronto's social 
elect. On Tuesday will be the Trinity 
“conversat.,”’ and on Wednesday and 
Thursday, llth and 12th, the glorious 
concerts at which the Mendelssohn Choir 
and the Pittsburg Symphony Orchestra 
will join forces. Mr. victor Herbert’s 
comments on the stunning appearance of 
the audience which last year listened to 
his orchestra and the great choir are 
stil fresh in the minds of those who 
heard them. 

7. 

Miss Netta Marshall, a pretty visitor 
from that town of lacrosse fame, Or- 
angeville, made a short stay in the city 
last week. Miss Marshall was a guest at 
the Zetland Lodge dance on Friday even- 
ing, and was one of several out-of-town 
visitors who enjoyed the Saturday night 
performance at the Princess. 





The Progressive Bible Class is an in- 
dependent and recently-formed organiza- 
tion that already claims a very large 
membership and marvelous progress from 
the fact of its working on more ad- 
vanced lines than those adopted by the 
ordinary church Bible class. On Tuesday 
evening next, February 3, at St. George’s 
Hall, the class will give its first musicale, 
under the direction of Mr. Adam Dock- 
ray, the well-known tenor, with Miss 
Pearl O’Neil, reader, and Mr. Robert Wil- 
son, entertainer. Miss Margaret M. 
George, Miss Lina Craine and Miss Mar- 
garet E. Dockray are the other names 
on what promises to be a very enter- 
taining programme. The Progressive 
Male Chorus, of forty voices, will give 
the opening and closing numbers. 
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does not mean getting the most you can for 
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IN YOUR CASE 


it may be that your hair t xonstant 
source of worry to you on account of 
its being thin. and you find it impossible 
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Dorenwend’s Art Hair Goods 


By their use you will make the dressing 
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The Dorenwend Co. of Teronto, 
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are made in our own factory and are 
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The story opens with a ‘“ misunder- 
standing’ between two lovers: the girl, 
in order to pique the man she really 
loves, gives hope .to Dick Robinson, a 
ycung sailor just starting on board the 
**Hecuba’”’ for San Francisco. A _ ship- 
wreck on the south coast brings forth 
the heroic qualities of the real lover, but 
thcugh weeks pass on he does not seek 
reconciliation. The ‘‘ Hecuba”’ loses its 
captain and Jake Foster takes his place. 
The ship is wrecked on an vninhabited 
island; all lives are saved and the main 
cargo, among which are six huge boxes 
of gold. The crew decide to stop in the 
island for some years in the hope of ap- 
propriating the treasure (which they 
ecrceal), and they pass stringent laws 
to meet cases of desertion, etc. Never- 
theless Dick Robinson, who wants to 
be home, sighting a ship, signals and 
rows out in face of Jake Foster’s threats 
—and bullets. Narrowly avoiding being 
hit, Robinson gains the steamer’s deck, 
and eventually escapes to San Francisco, 
where he falls ill. In the meantime the 
“Parliament ’’ decides that the treasures 
shall be reburied and Robinson tracked 
by Evans and Inglis. The human blood- 
hounds scent their prey at Southampton 
under exciting circumstances, in whicn 
Harry Beadon becomes involved. This 
lad _ belons to Seadown, where, after 
Robinson's supposed death, Keith Adams 





and Ruby Amright had begun the old 
relations, but no engagement kad taken 
place. When Keith hears of Dick’s re- 
turn he is half wild. At first thoughts 





of murder cross his mind, but eventu- 
ally better feelings conquer and he goes 
to greet his long lost friend. 


CHAPTER IX. 
Ruby Amright. 


The anguish of great terror had taken 
hold of Dick Robinson, and for a few 
moments he could do no more than lie 
back upon his bed writhing like one in a 
fit, clenching his hands and _unclenching 
them, trying to speak but failing to form 
words, his eyes rolling, his frame heaving 
as he gasped for breath. The sight was 
horrible, and filled Keith Adams with 
pity and some wonder. 

Presently Robinson began to recover 
slightly. He raised himself upon his el- 
bow to breathe more comfortably, and a 
great sweat broke out upon his face. — 

“Come, buck up a bit, man,” said 
Keith cheerfully. “There’s nothing to be 
afraid of in two chaps looking for you. 
Looking for you isn’t finding you. What 
have you done that these chaps want 
you so bad?” 

“Who says they want me? Have you 
seen any chaps that want me, or spoken 
to any?” Dick gasped. 

“IT haven’t; it was the boy Beadon, 
same as you spoke to. After leaving you 
he came upon them, accidental like, and 
found, by chance, they was looking for 
you. Said you’d robbed them and ab- 
sconded with the cash. You’d better tell 
me straight what’s up and we’ll see what 
can be done. Don’t you fret, we ain’t 
going to let these or any other chaps 
hustle a Seadown man without knowing 
the reason why.” 

“Tt’s all a lie,” said Robinson. ‘“Mon- 
ey! IL haven’t had a penny from them, 
and they know it. That was all a blast- 
ed lie, faked up for an excuse. Those 
two chaps is going to murder me, Keith 
Adams, that’s what’s the matter. So 
’elp me, it’s the truth. If they catches 
me they’l] murder me at sight; and all 
for no harm done but comin’ home when 
I liked Waitin’ to get their 
leave. It sounds a fool’s tale, I know, 
but it’s true. 
in the ‘Hecuba.’” 

“Why shouldn’t you go home wien 
you liked?” asked Keith. “It ain’t a 
good tale, mate. 
that sounds more like truth before [I can 
believe it, and unless I know where I am, 
how’m I going to help you?” 

“Good tale or bad tale, it’s true,” said 
Dick. “See here now, you thought we 
was drowned, so you said. Well, we 
wasn’t 


nstead of 


They was two of our crew | 


You’ll have to find one | 


drowned, but we was wrecked on ! 
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an island in the South Pacific or North 
Pacific. Anyway, we was out of cur 
course, blown south of it by the wicked- 
est gale that ever killed a sailor. We 
landed on that island safe and sound 
and there wouldn’t have been no trouble 
but for six boxes of gold what was be- 
ing taken to London to a bank there. 
We saved that gold, and that was all 
the trouble, for old Jake Foster and the 
rest made laws that no one shouldn’t 
leave the island, for fear he’d give away 
the secret of the gold we’d gut there 
and they’d come and take it from us. 
His game is to stay a bit till it’s ail for- 
gotten enough for him and the rest to 
slink home, when they get a chance, each 
tuking his share of the swag. Well, a 
ship came by and I eseaped and got 
away, and while I lay sick at San Fran- 
cisco another ship was sent to make en- 
quiries, and in her came bazk two chaps 


bound for England from our _ island. 
What have they come for? Why, to 
murder me and nothin’ else. They’re 


sent to do it. It’s like navin’ two devils 
from hell on one’s track; small wonder I 
was frightened! Well, thank the Lord 
I’ve found someone to speak ous to: it’s 
done me good and I’m obliged to you, so 
‘elp me, heaven, I am.” 

“Now you're talkin’ so’s a man can 
understand,” said Keith. “Lord that’s 
a tale, that is, and someting Ike cne, 
too! And what for did voa want to risk 
your life by coming back?” ; 

“Well, if you'll believe “ie and won't 
be wild with me for saying of it, ' was 
mad jealous. I was afraid youl get 
thinkin’ I was dead, both you and Ruby, 
and you’d be tryin’ to get on wth the 
maid, ’stead of me. I didn’t think you'd 
have behaved so square as you have. 
That there young Beadon, he’s a liar. 
It was he made me mad with you. He 
said you was married, you and she, or 
next thing to it. How was I to know he 
was lyin’?” 

“He wasn’t altogether,” said Keith, 
“for I tell you square, mate, after I’d 
given you two years to come back in I 
was goin’ to do my best to shoot my 
bolt with her, and that’s the plain truth. 
She don’t take on with me much, and I} 
don’t think I should have done much 
good. But don’t you get thinkin’ I was 
squarer than I was. Now you're here, 
I’m off with her, of course. That’s 
enough of that! As to these two chaps. 
Don’t you get thinkin’ they can do as 
they like. They aren’t on their island 
here. People can’t go about murderin’ 
as they please in these ’ere civilized 
parts. They find themselves danglin’ at 
the end of a rope if they do. You come 
down quietly to Seadown, and let them 
come after you if they please. Aren’t 
we good enough to take care of ourselves 
down home?” 

“I'd give them in charge, but I don’t 
want the story of that there gold to get 
about. I’ve an idea of my own about 
that stuff, about gettin’ hold of it, me 
and you and a few others, in a right and 
proper way. You shall hear all about it 
when the proper time comes—yes, and 
have a good share in it, too. Only let’s 
get rid of these darned bloodhounds first. 
I can’t rest for ’em. They’re a niglit- 
mare to me, night and day.” 

“If you’re well enough, all you’ve got 
to do is to come straight back to Sea- 
down with me. Come and stay along 
with me where I hang out, down at Mrs. 
senton’s, and there’ll be two of us to 
deal with if they come along.” | 

“V’m too bad to move to-day, or may- 
be to-morrow. It’s fever, mind you, and 
makes me weak asa cat. When I’m well 
enough Vl come, and, thank you kindly. | 
You’re a better chap than I am, Keith, | 
and that’s the truth. Here’s me abusin’ | 








| it, and left the house hurriedly. 


you like a pickpocket, and you’ve played | 
the square game all through Pe | 

“T tell you I didn’t,’ Keith snapped | 
out. “What’s the good of talkin’ about | 
it? I know what I’d have done if | 
could. If you and I’s to be pals there’s | 
one subject as isn’t to be spoken of.” 

“Very well, that’s a bargain. Come 
and see me in two days, mate, and may- 
be I'll be able to come back with you. 
How long are you for shore this time?” 

“Till 1 take another berth, which isn’t | 
going to happen while my*pay ijasts.” 

“Then don’t sign on till you've con- | 
sulted me. I shall want a crew present- | 
ly for a trip what’s going to pay us eo 
most handsome.” = 

“Is old Foster, Jessie’s father, aiive 
and well?” asked Keith, before leavirg. ! 

“Well and hearty, darn his skin! THe’s | 
boss on the island and my worst enemy,” | 
said Dick. | 

“And young Drake? j 
able to make Jess happy to-day, «ay- | 
way.” | 

“Drake’s all right. \ 
here if he’d ‘had the pluck of a titmouse | 
but he dursn’t come.” 

“Well, Pll tell them all the good | 
news, and I’ll tell—I’ll tell Ruby yovurre | 
comin’ down in two days.” | 
“Yes, tell her that,” said Dick, flushing | 

| 
| 
| 





Lord, I shall be 


He'd have been 


a little. “Tell her I’ve gone through all 
this danger I spoke of on purpose for to 
get back to her. Say I couldn’t wait.” 

“T think you can tell her all that your- 
self. I’ll say you’re coming. That'll be 
enough for the present.” 

When Keith went to tell Ruby that 
Dick Robinson was not only alive but 
within a few miles of her, he found he 
had undertaken a very hard task. It! 
would be, he felt, nothing more nor less 
than signing his own death warrant. 

“Well, it’s got to be done,” he sighed. | 
“And the sooner the better for me. It'll ; 
make her happy, anyway.” | 

“Whatever is the matter with you, , 
Mr. Adams?” asked Ruby, in some con- | 
sternation, the moment poor Keith en- | 
tered the room. “You look as if you'd ; 
come to your own funeral.” Keith felt. | 
that Ruby was much nearer the mark } 
than she guessed when she used this fig- 
ure of speech. | 

“T oughtn’t to look that, anyway,” 
said Keith, “for I’m bringing news that’ll 
make all Seadown happy, and you among , 
them.” 

“Oh, dear me,” laughed Ruby. “Is the | 
town goin’ to be given a holiday on full 
pay, or what’s up?” 

“Tt’s about the ‘Hecuba,’” said Keith, 
with his heart feeling like lead. “She 
was supposed to ’ve gone down, you re- 
member, a year ago and more. Well, she 
was wrecked; but all the crew were 
saved. They’re alive.” 

“The ‘Hecuba?’ ” said Ruby, as though 
trying to recollect. “The ‘Hecuba?’ ” she 
repeated, loudly and joyously. “Why | 
then, Jessie Foster’s lad—young Drake— 

| 








.Oh! Keith, that’s splendid news! Is it 
true? Is it really true?” 

“It’s quite true,” said Keith. “Denys 
Drake’s alive, and old Foster; and Dick | 
Robinson’s alive, and coming, too, in a 
day or so.” 

Ruby had been clapping her hands, 
with exclamations of delight, as Keith 
mentioned each name. At Dick Robin- 
son’s she suddenly stopped and started. 
“Dick Robinson?” she repeated slowly— 
“why, of course.” 

“Dick’s alive and comin’ down day af- 
ter to-morrow,” svid Keith; “an’ I’ve 
come to tell you, Ruby, that I sha’n’t be 
toddlin’ round much more just now. 
You'll understand what I mean.” Keith’s 
voice wavered a little, and as he finished | 
he turned slightly aside from her. To! 
his infinite surprise and consternation 
Ruby Amright burst into tears. 

“Yes, I do understand. I do under- 
stand, Keith,” she sobbed. “I under- 
stand what a brute I have been to you 
and what a heart of gold yours is. Shall | 
I tell you all I think of you? I should 
like to tell you before—before Dick 
comes back.” 

“T think I’ll go now,” said poor Keith, 
who felt like collapsing and dared not | 
stay. What comfort was there in hear- 
ing her praise? Better end the pain of, 
this scene and take care to keep away 
in future. 

“Don’t go yet, Keith,” she pleaded. “I 
have so much to say.” 

But Keith could withstand no more of 











CHAPTER X. 
Joy and Terror. 
“’"d give my soul to be loved as she 
loves him,” thought poor Keith, as he 
hastened away. “That burst of tears, 


soon as she realized he was alive and 
coming down—ah, well, thank the Lord 


she’s happy!” 


Keith’s next mission was an easy and 


| pleasant one, but it was plain that he 


had not recovered from the sting of his 
interview with Ruby, for no sooner did 
he enter the Fosters’ house than Tom 
Foster laughed and asked whether he’d 
come to borrow a white shirt to be bur- 
ied in. 

“l’m not well,” said Keith, “and that’s 
a fact; but I’ve come to say something 
that may make me feel better before 
I’ve done, and others, too! Is Jessie in?” 

“Lord!” exclaimed Tom. “You've nev- 
er come to offer yourself im young 
Drake’s place? We was talkin’ of a new 
man for her only yesterday,” 

“No need for that. Is she in 

“Jess!” roared Tom Foster, and down 
came pretty Jessie in her black frock, 
looking sweet and dainty, though with a 
suspicion of sadness about her blue eyes. 

“T’ve a secret for you, Jess, and you 
shall guess it if you can!” said Keith. 
“Come—it’s a pleasant surprise for you, 
T’ll tell you that much. Something you'll 
like more’n most thines. Come 

“Oh, I can’t guess!” laughed Jessie. 
“Never could. Is it a present?” 

“Better than a present. Guess again!” 

“T can’t.” said Jessie. “L really can’t. 
I’m only a fool at guessing.” 

“Have you lost anything?” suggested 
Keith. “Somethin’, maybe, you’d give a 
lot to find again?” 

“T ain’t got much to lose,” laughed 
Jessie. “No, I don’t think I have.” 

“Nothing dropped into the sea, now, a 
trinket might be, or p’r’aps a sweet- 
heart?” 

Jessie suddenly uttered 
rushed across to him, seizing him by both 
shoulders, looking into his eyes, her own 
wild and dazed. : 

“Oh.” she eried, “vou 
wouldn’t joke about it! You’ve heard 
something, you have! You’ve heard 
something of my Denys—he’s alive! 
Denys is alive—and father!” 

“Yes, you’ve guessed. They’re alive, 
both of ’em—leastways they were half a 
year ago.” 


7? 


ovess 


wouldn’t, vou 


Jessie did not allow him to finish; she | 


flung her arms about the embarrassed 
man’s neck and kissed him. She danced 
up to Tom and hugged him also. She 
laughed and burst into tears and laughed 
again. 

“You'd better take her upstairs and 
let her lie down a bit,” said Keith. 

“Not vet—not yet. I must know more 
first,” cried Jessie. “Where is he—where 
are they—are they coming—are they 
here?—oh, Tom, what did I say? I said 
he was alive! I knew it! Oh! hasn’t 
the Lord been good to me? Where is 
he, Keith? Tell me—I’ll be good and 
listen quiet, only tell me.” 

‘Don’t you expect to see him yet a 
bit,” said Keith, “or you'll be disappoint- 
ed. He’s alive and well, but at present 
thev’re at the end of the world on a is- 
land—wrecked.” 

“Oh, they’ll starve, they’ll. starve,” 
cried Jessie, wringing her hands. “Can’t 
I go to him, Mr. Adams?” 

“You’d better swim over and take him 
a packet of sandwiches and a cup of 
tea!” roared Tom Foster. “Don’t ove a 
fool, Jess! Thank God they’re alive. 
Where are they, Keith, and how’ve you 
heard about ’em?” 


“Dick Robinson’s home,” said Keith, 
looking graver suddenly. “As for the 
others they’re on a small island in the 
Pacifie, living comfortable, Dick says, 
and sittin’ tight on a lot of gold what 
they’ve saved, Lord knows how, in the 
ship’s boats. They won't leave it for 
fear someone should come and take it 
while they’re away. Your Denys wants 
to come home rich, Jess, and father, too. 
Maybe they will.” 

“Pd rather have Denys than the island 
full and full of gold,” said Jessie. “Can 
I see Dick Robinson, Mr. Adams, ard 
hear all about him?” 

“Shut up, Jess, and go’n lie down and 
don’t be a fool,” said her brother Tom 
bracingly. ‘“You’ll see Dick Robinson, i 
don’t doubt, in good time. Now you go 
away and let me have a word with Ad- 
ams.” 

“You shall see Dick presently, Jess,” 
added Keith, reassuringly. “He ain’t 
come down to Seadown yet. I saw him 
up in Southampton.” 

Jessie left the room and went upstairs, 
to live in a little heaven of her own un- 
til such time as further light should be 
shed upon these matters. For the pres- 
ent, as Tom had said, the fact that 
Denys was alive ought to be, and was, 
enough for her. 





What Americans Think of F-, Chase’s Nerve Food 


Nervous Prostration and Paralysis Cured 


Four Leading Physicians Failed, and the 
Cure That Was Brought About by 
Chase’s Nerve Food was 


Dr. 
Considered Miraculous. 


Mrs. Stella Doane of No. 
Jamestown, N. Y, says 


nearly a year with little or no 


ALMOST COMPLETE 


PARALYSIS 


my health has been completely restored by Dr. 
The result many consider 
I write you this because I feel 
it my duty that others should learn of the real 


You may use this 
as you wish that others may learn of my remark- 
able recovery by the use of your medicine alone” 
Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food is the ideal 
treatment for all diseases which arise 
from an impoverished and enfeebled 
condition of the blood and nerves. 


Chase’s Nerve Food. 
almost a miracle. 


merits of this great medicine. 


In this class can be 


ments such as 


18 Gifford Block, 
“T desire to give youa 
merited and I may add unsolicited testimonial for 
your wonderful Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, although 
I never quite approved of patent medicines until 
after { had doctored with four of the best known 
physicians of this city for Nervous Prostration for 
benefit. 


mentioned not 
only nervous prostration, nervous ex- 
haustion, partial paralysis and loco 
motor ataxia, but also a host of ail- 
nervous dyspepsia, 
nervous headache, sleeplessness, dizzi- 
ness, and general bodily weakness as 
well as the ailments peculiar to women. 
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Easily 


genuine, 


Symptoms of Nervous 


Exhaustion 


Headache. 

Neuralgic pains. 

Sparks before the eyes. 

Buzzing in the ears. 

Vertigo, faintness and dizziness. 
Blunted intellect. 

Inability to concentrate the mind. 
Irritable temper. 

Tendency to fear and anxiety 
Sleeplessness. 
Jerking of the limbs. 

Grinding of the teeth during sleep. 
Absentmindedness. 

Despondency and gloom. 
Impairment of memory. 
Hesitating speech. 

Muscular weakness and trembling. 
T witching of the muscles and nerves. 
Flushing and pallor of the face. 
Inability to stand exertion. 


fatigued by mental work. 


Coldness in the limbs and body. 
Weak heart action. 
Palpitation of the heart. 


Beware of Imitations—Signature and por- 
trait of Dr. A. W. Chase on each box of the 


50c. a box, 6 boxes for $2.50. At all 


dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto 


speaking serious 


a cry and; 
| shadowers was on his mind. 


Albert, 


U’VE no excuse for not drink- 
ing the best Tea obtainable. 
You have the same chance as others 


to get 


__.|UDELLA 


“It’s about this ’ere gold you men- 
tioned I want to hear about,” said Tom, 
when the girl had departed. “Was you 
99? 

“J don’t know much about it, only 
that Dick said they’d got some and 
wouldn’t leave till they. could take it 
with them. Dick hinted he had some 
idea of his own about it, and said I was 
to keep myself disengaged in case of a 
cruise.” 

“Well, think of me, old man, if there’s 
a crew to be got together. If it’s going 
to be a good thing I’d like to have a 
hand in it.” ‘ 

“All right, I won’t forget,” laughed 
Keith. “There’s a lot to happen before 
Dick can fit out a ship on his own.” 

Keith thought long and earnestly 
when he reached his room after paying 
these two visits. The problem of Dick 
Robinson and how: to rid him of his 
Since see- 
ing Ruby he was doubly anxious that no 
harm should happen to Dick. What 
would become of the girl if now, in this 
moment of supreme happiness, some hide- 
ous chance should rob her of its full 
fruition? Her face had become trans- 
figured with joy when he had told her 
of Dick’s safety. Perhaps he had been a 
fool to tell her of it before he should 
have thought of some way of ridding 
the poor chap of this terror that hung 
over him. 

How her face had changed when she 
heard, he reflected again and again. At 
first she could not realize, and her ear- 
liest thought had been for Jessie and her 
happiness—how sweet and unselfish of 
the maid! As for herself, she had so 
long given up thinking of Dick as alive, 
that even when he had spoken of the 
“Hecuba’s” crew being saved she couldn’t 
grasp the idea that Dick was one of 
them. _Then she suddenly remembered, 
and her face “went like heaven.” 

Thus Keith represented the matter to 
himself. How utterly and hopelessly 
wrong he was in his conclusions none but 
Ruby could tell. Perhaps even she could 
scarcely have explained the sudden rush 
of tenderness which had made her face 
look “like heaven.” She could, however, 
have spoken with certainty as to one 
point at any rate, namely that the trans- 
figuration had nothing to do with joy 
at the news of Dick’s escape from drown- 
ing. 
Meanwhile events of a ditferent kind 
were taking place in Southampton, where 
Dick Robinson lay recovering from his 
attack of fever, and recovering the quick- 
er for Keith’s visit and his encouraging 
words. Once he reached Seadown in safe- 
ty, he now told himself, and had put 
himself under Keith’s protection, he 
wouldn’t mind if the whole darned island 
came to fetch him, he wouldn’t be afraid. 
“It’s the bein’ all alone and in the dark 
with the devil about; that’s what kills 
a man!” so his thoughts ran. 

Down in the bar there were men talk- 
ing, laughing, swearing, quarreling, after 
their daily fashion. 

“When they clear out at dinner time, 
blow me if I won’t go down and get a 
drink myself!” thought Dick. He must 
have felt better indeed to come to this 
decision. Keith had been a better doc- 
tor for his complaint than could have 
been provided from among all the names 
in the medical directory. 

But things were different at the din- 
ner-hour, for though all but a very few 
of the loafers and tipplers cleared ovt, a 
couple of men came in—strangers to the 
place—and called for bread and cheese 
and pints of beer, with which they were 
duly served and which they consumed in 
silence. 

At this hour the bar was a decorous 
and exemplary place. It smelt unpleas- 
antly, indeed, of stale beer and of wood- 
work soaked through and through with 
various strong drinks, but the pande- 
monium which raged here for the great- 
er part of each day was stilled for gne 
happy, peaceful hour, and those who 
usually presided behind the bar were at 
their dinner on the other side of the open 
parlor door, whence one would issue, 
from time to time, when some customer 
demanded attention, hurriedly swallow- 
ing, and wiping his mouth. 

Someone in a room upstairs knocked 
with a stick upon the floor, but the pre- 
siding authorities went on with their 
dinners. The knock was repeated. 

“There’s someone upstairs knocking on 
the floor,” said one of the strangers eat- 
ing bread and cheese at a drink-sodden 
table. He went close to the parlor door 
to say it. 

“Oh, he can wait,” replied the potman 
within, in a tone which suggested a 
mouth unduly filled with food. 

But it seemed that the knocker up- 
stairs was hungry or thirsty—disinclined 
at any rate to wait longer, for he came 
tramping down the wooden stairs and 
appeared suddenly in the barroom. 

The two strangers pushed back their 
chairs and sprang up, as with one accord. 
The man from upstairs turned at the 
sound. He saw them, and threw up his 
arms with a shriek. 

“Why,” said one of the strangers, “if 
it isn’t Mr. Robinson himself! Well, 
now, this is a pleasant surprise!” 

(To be continued.) 





—— 


Coal at Eight Dollars. 

You will be needing many more tons 
before the severe weather is gone. If 
you were to invest in one of those hand- 
some $5 coal oil heaters at Murray’s you 
would have an excellent substitute, and 
could save $25 on the heating account 
for the balance of the season. “%. & J 
Murray, 224 Yonge street. Telephone 
Main 1121. 





A Slight Condoned. 





Commenting on the slights that were 
put on Queen Victoria’s consort, Prince 
Sidney Whitman says: “The 
Prince Consort brought to England ideas 


| 


| 
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of his princely prerogative from Ger- 
many which did not accord with those 
to which the English aristocracy were 
accustomed, and all the less so since 
many English noblemen thought them- 
selves every bit as good as a Germari 
prince. One morning Prince Albert joined 
the meet of the Royal Buckhounds. All 
were awaiting the arrival of the master 
of the hunt in order to start the 
hounds. The Prince Consort ordered the 
hunt to begin, and this was at once done. 
Shortly afterward the master arrived, 
and, hearing what had occurred, ordered’ 
the hounds to be called off, and, turning 
his back upon the party, galloped off 
without further ado. Prince Albert rode 
back to Windsor and complained to the 


Queen, who shared his indignation. She 
sent for Lord Palmerston, who was 


Prime Minister, and insisted that he 
should immediately call on the master 
of the buckhounds to resign. The Prime 
Minister replied that if this was her 
Majesty’s pleasure he saw no alterna- 
tive but to place his own resignation, as 
well as that of all his colleagues, in her 
hands. The Queen, therefore, for the 
time being ati least, had to condone the 
slight put upon her husband. 





Bereft. 





Somebody’s baby died to-day, 

Nothing left now but the loved, 
clay. 

Beautiful eyes, heavy fringed and deep, 

Tired already and gone to sleep. 

Some one has placed in his hands a 
flower, 

Think of him holding it hour by hour! 

Dear, dimpled hands mother used to hold, 

Chubby and cunning, now still and cold, 

Through the dark rooms a!l so silent and 


loved 


drear, 

Echoes no more the voice silver and 
clear. 

Kind friends are laying the trinkets 
away, 


Little old playthings, neglected to-day. 
No babe to cry because mother does now, 
kissing and patting and smoothing her 
brow, 
Silent he lies in his last snowy bed, 
Heeds noi the bitter tears over him shed. 
Father will watch by his wee man to- 
night, 
Thinking 
light, 
Knowing that God, in the glory and joy, 
Will not forget even one little boy. 
One little boy? Ah! a glorious band 
wees him home to the Children’s 
uand, 


of him in the Homeland of 





A Crying Necessity. 





“What the world needs is more poets.” 

“More poets? Why, there are so 
many poets now that they can barely 
make a living.” 

“Yes; but if there were more of them 
they couldn’t live at all.”—‘Judge.” 

—_———_—_ +e —-_—__--_—— 

Artist—Well, sir, what do you think 
of this—‘Ajax Defying the Lightning?” 
Patron (something in the city) —Ah!— 
um—yes; not at all bad, not at all. But 
—er—don’t you think the—er—um—the 
arm’s a little out of the prospeectus?— 
“Judy.” 

“Was their 
“Oh, yes! 
least.” 


engagement a success?” 
lt never got to marriage, at 








To Recognize Purity. 

Adulteration has grown to such a 
fine art, that it is almost impossi- 
ble for a woman now-a-days to de- 
tect the false from the true; but a 
chemical analysis will always detect 
adulteration. Prof. W. Hodgson 
Ellis, Official Analyst to the Domin- 
ion Government, after a number of 
analyses, reports that “Sunlight 
Soap is a pure and well-made soap.” 
Try Sunlight Soap—Octagon Bar— 
next wash day, and you will see that 
Prof. Ellis is right. No one should 
know better than he. 210 


Balls, At Homes, etc. 


If you wish to arringe for Parties of any 
kind, or any size, be sure and see our Baliroom 
and B ‘nquet Parlors. The Ballroom has a per- 
fect floor, ey 4 ceiling, no pillars, fine piano. 
Adjoining the Ballroom are the Ladies’ and Gen- 
tlemen’s ee Card and Smoking Rooms. 
pag waste estab! = ont te To and 

uilt on hygienic principles. night cars. 

Ee Special 


Phone Par rates to sleighing 
parties. 


Address, P. V. MEYER, 1801 Queen W. 


British American 
Business College 


Yonge and McGill Sts., Toronto 

Day and Evening Classe, Catalogue free. 

D. HOSKINS, Chartered Accountant, 
Principal. 
























ONTARIO INSTITUTE OF 


OSTEOPATHY 


21 NORTH STREET 


Consultation and examination 


free. 
ery facility for the treatment direases 
without the use of drags. We : 














We Fill Your Needs Correctly, 


English Dress Shirts - $1.00 

Better Quality - 1.50 
Dent’s 2-ClaspGloves - -75 
Pekie Dress Vests - = 2,00 

8S. B. & D B. Pekie Vests for afternoon wear. 


WREYFORD & CO. 


UNDERWEAR SPECIALISTS 
85 KING STREET WEST 
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Curious Bits of News. 





The SECRET °§ PERFECT 
: BUST Form 


Sent Free 
Madam Thora’s French 
Orsine System of Bust De- 
velopment is a simple home 
treatment and is guaranteed 
to enlarge the bust six 
inches ; also fills hol- 
low places in neck and 
chest. It has been 
used by leading ac- 
tresses and society 
ladies for 20 years. 
Book giving full par- 
Se eR. =o ticulars sent free, 
beautifully illustrated from life, showing figures 
betore and after using the Corsine System. Letters 
sacredly confidential. Enclose stamp and address, 
Madam Thora Toilet Co., Toronto, Ont. 


A Nebraska cowboy eloped with his 
employer’s daughter; the angry father 
shot him in the ‘hip; a preacher married 
the pair while the doctor probed for the 
bullet, and then the preacher went out 
with a gun and chased the father away. 















































































Fears have sometimes been expressed 
that when the immense electric power 
installations at Niagara Falls are in com- 
plete operation, the withdrawal of wa- 
ter through tunnels will spoil the beauty 
and; grandeur of the vast cataract. But 
an experiment recently made by the Nia- 
gara Falls Power Company, to ascertain 
the maximum capacity of its great tun- 
nel, the current through which is ecaleu- 
lated to develop at least 100,000 horse- 
power, shows that such fears are proba- 
bly groundless. When a quantity of 
water, “twice as great as many notable 
rivers discharge,” was sent through the 
tunnel, its diversion was not noticeable 
on the brink of the falls, for it was but 
a very small fraction of the water that 
comes down from Lake Erie. 

* 

At Fort Scott (Kan.) the other day a 
jury in the District Court returned a 
verdict finding a certain accused person 
guilty of larceny. The verdict ‘had not 
‘been prepared in the technical form de- 
sired, and the judge sent the jury back 
to make the necessary corrections. The 
jury was gone for half an hour, and 
when it returned it brought in a verdict 
acquitting the prisoner. But a verdict 
even more amusing was perpetrated by 
a jury at Pittsburg last Monday. The 
case was a criminal one, and after a few 
minutes’ consultation the jury filed into 
the box from its room. “Have you 
agreed upon a verdict?” asked the judge. 
“We have,” responded the foreman, pass- 
ing it over. “The clerk will read,” said 
the judge. And the clerk read, “We, 
your jury, agree to disagree.” 
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Baby enjoys his bath 


all the more, and his sleep is the 
sweeter when you use 


BABY’S OWN SOAP 


It softens and soothes all skin irrita- 
tions. keeping it healthy and fresh. 


Don’t use imitations on Baby. 


rer dani tpg “7% pei Not long ago a popular young actress 

; of Paris received the visit of an able 
burglar in evening dress, who suddenly 
appeared in her rooms on the Boulevard 
de Port Royal without knocking at her 
door or being announced by her servant. 
The actress was preparing to retire for 
the night when she heard strange noises 
in her drawing-room. Going in there she 
found herself face to face with a tall, 
dark man in evening dress and soft slip- 
pers, who appeared to be about forty yeirs 
old. As the actress entered, the stranger 
dropped on one knee and made a declara- 
tion of love. He said that he had 
watched her on the stage with admira- 
tion, that he had tried to see her at the 
theater, and, having failed to do so, he 
resolved to enter her residence, even at 
the risk of being taken for a burglar. 
The actress was much annoyed, but be- 
lieving the man’s story, allowed him to 
go away without raising any alarm. The 
stranger disappeared quickly when the 
door was opened for him, and the actress 
subsequently found that before she had 
heard his footsteps in her salon he had 
broken open her Louis Quinze table 
there and abstracted from the drawers 
all her money and some jewels. 


A Busy [an’s 
Suit” “=> 


can be kept looking like new by 
having us clean and press it. This 
will discount your tailor’s bills. 


R. PARKER & CO. 


Dyers and Cleaners, Torento 
201 and 791 Yonge St., 59,King St. West, 
a - 1267 Queen St. West, 277 Queen St. 


Phones: North 2011, Main 2143 and 1004, 
Park 98. 


ABSOLUTE 
SECURITY. 





Roll Butter. 

The young housekeeper who told the 
fishman that she wanted some eels, and 
when he asked her how much, replied, 
“About two yards and half,” has a rival 
in a woman mentioned in the Chicago 
“News:” 

“T wish to get some butter, please,” 
she said to the dealer. 

“Roll butter, ma’am?” he asked, po- 
litely. 

“No; we wish to eat it on toast. We 
seldom have rolls.” 





Genuine 


Carter’s 
Little Liver Pills. 


Must Bear Signature of 
OO 


If Baby Could Talk, 





“T am sure if baby could only talk,” 
says Mrs. B. Gaffney, L’Amable, Ont., 
“she would praise Baby’s Own Tablets, 
too. They have given better results than 
any other medicine I have ever used for 
my little one.” This is the verdict of all 
mothers who have used Baby’s Own Tab- 
lets, and it is the very best proof that 
no other medicine can equal them for the 
speedy relief and cure of the common ail- 
ments of little ones. These Tablets cure 
colic, constipation, sour stomach, diar- 
rhoea and simple fevers; they break up 
colds, prevent croup, and allay the irri- 
tation accompanying the cutting of teeth, 
and are positively guaranteed to contain 
no opiate. All children take them read- 
ily, and for very young infants they can 
be crushed to a powder. You can get 
Baby’s Own Tablets from any druggist 
at 25c a box, or they will be mailed, 
postage paid, by writing direct to the 
Dr. Williams Medicine Company, Brock- 
ville, Ont., or Schenectady, N.Y. Send 
for our book on the care of infants and 
young children. Every mother should 
have it. 


FOR HEADACHE, 
FOR DIZZINESS. 
FOR BILIOUSNESS. 


FOR TORPID LIVER. 
FOR CONSTIPATION. 
FOR SALLOW SKIN. 
FOR THE COMPLEXION 





CURE SICK HEADACHE.” 





O’Keefe’s Special 
Turn It 
Upside 
Down 


—DRINK IT ALL 
—NO DREGS 
—NOT CARBONATED 








Edison’s Deafness. 





That Thomas A. Edison is deaf is a 
fact well known to the public. Only his 
intimate friends, however, are aware that 
in his case deafness is more a psychologi- 
cal phenomenon than a physical condi- 
tion. That which interests him he can 
usually hear very well, but to that which 





The success attained in 
the short time this Ale has 
been before ths public is 
unprecedented. 

A single trial will con- 
vince. ~° 

To be had ab all hotels 
and dealers. 


The O'KEEFE BREWERY CO. 


@F TORONTO, Limited 











Skating Boots 


OF THE 


Hagar Make 


support the ankle and 
are a rare com- 
bination of sotid- 
ity and elegance. 






Neighbor Smith—By jinks, Brown, 
Brown—They be the kind to sell; 
surprisin’ rate in the city. 


H. & C. BLACHFORD, 114 Yonge Street. 





does not interest him he can be as deaf 
as the proverbial adder. 

Not long ago a specialist in diseases 
of the ear called upon Mr. Edison, and 
unfolded a plan of treatment which he 
was sure would restore his hearing. The 
inventor listened to his story with pa- 
vience, as it was informative on several 
points. To the proposition that he sub- 
mit to treatment, however, Mr. Edison 
opposed an emphatic negative. 

“What I’m afraid of,” said he, “is that 
you would be successful. Just think 
what a lot of stuff I’d have to listen to 
that I don’t want to hear! To be a little 
deaf and be the only one who knows 
just how deaf you are has its advan- 
tages, and, on the whole, I think I prefer 
to let well enough alone.” 





The Right Thing. 





A New Catarrh Cure, which is Rapidly 
Coming to the Front. 


For several years Eucalyptol, Guaia- 
col and Hydrastin have been recognized 
as standard remedies for catarrhal trou- 
bles, ‘but they have always been given 
separately, and only very recently an in- 
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genious chemist succeeded in combining 
them, together with other antiseptics, 
into a pleasant, effective tablet. 

Druggists sell the remedy under the 
name of Stuart’s Catarrh Tablets, and 
it has met with remarkable success in 
the cure of nasal catarrh, bronchial and 
throat catarrh and in catarrh of the 
stomach. 

Mr. F. N. Benton, whose address is 
eare of Clark House, Troy, N.Y., says: 
“When I run up against anything that 
is good I like to tell people of it. I have 
been troubled with catarrh more or less 
for some time. Last winter more than 
ever. Tried several so-called cures, but 
did not get any benefit from them. 
About six weeks ago I bought a 50-cent 
box of Stuart’s Catarrh Tablets, and am 
glad to say that they have done won- 
ders for me, and I do not hesitate to let 
all my friends know that Stuart’s Ca- 
tarrh Tablets are the right thing.” 

Mr. George J. Casanova of Hotel Grif- 
fon, West Ninth street, New York City, 
writes: “I have commenced using Stuart’s 
Catarrh Tablets, and already they have 
given me better results than any catarrh 
cure I have ever tried.” 

A leading physician of Pittsburg ad- 
vises the use of Stuart’s Catarrh Tablets 
in preference to any other treatment for 
catarrh of the head, throat or stomach. 

He claims they are far superior to in- 
halers, salves, lotions or powder, and are 
much more convenient and pleasant to 
take, and are so harmless that little 
children take them with benefit, as they 
contain no opiate, cocaine or any poison- 
ous drugs. : 

All druggists sell Stuart’s Catarrh 
Tablets at 50 cents for full-size package, 
and they are probably the safest and 
most reliable cure for any form of ca- 
tarrh. 





Mrs. Langtry’s Gowns. 





seribes Mrs. Langtry’s gowns in 
“The Crossways:” 

All the Langtry skirts are full, 
gathered on the belt at the waist, and 
all are of clinging materials. The sap- 
phire blue in the third act is a wonder. 
Its curious shade is produced by the 
draping of an odd colored bluish-green 
net over a changeable blue and green 
taffeta silks The effect simulates the 
richest sapphire velvet, without having 
its bulkiness or weight. The net is full 
and plain from the waist line to the 
hips, where it is latticed with rows of 
large black sequins to the bottom of the 
skirt. At the various points where this 
lattice intersects, black silk roses, with 
glittering black sequins as centers, ap- 
pear, and lend a wonderful richness to 
the dress. The bodice is slightly fulled 
into the belt, which is a regulation gir- 
die of soft silk, pointed top and bottom 
in front and narrow and straight in the 
back, where it fastens. The top is low 
in cut, showing the actress’s fine back, 
and is finished with pointed capes. two 
in front and two in the back, which fall 
free quite to the waist. These are 
trimmed with the roses and black se- 
quins. The sleeves are short in front 
and fall long in the back in exquisite 
bits of scintillating drapery, through 
which the pink flesh gleams. No neck 
jewels are worn with this costume, and 
only a few rings—sapphires and _ dia- 
monds. 

The cloak which completes this won- 
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them hogs of your’n are thin! 
soup bones and sparrer ribs have riz at a 


derful toilet is of black shirred chiffon 
and net, made over a sapphire blue satin 
lining of the exact shade of the gown. 
The collar is a fluffy mass of black ruf- 
fles and plaitings, and the entire bot- 
tom of its long skirt is made up of row 
after row of double ruchings and shir- 
rings. 

A delicate blue neglige, matching the 
color of Mrs. Langtry’s eyes, is perhaps 
the most becoming of her toilets. The 
bodice of this creation falls quite 
straight from the bust, with a long bias 
seam up the front. A wide blue satin 
ribbon is passed directly around the bust 
and tied in a huge bow at the left front 
side, leaving wide ends falling to the 
feet. The neck is medium low in cut, 
and perfectly round, finished by three 
alternating rows of satin pipings and 
white chiffon shirrings. The white chif- 
fon is also let into insertions to trim the 
very wide “angel” top sleeves, which fall 
gracefully over the smaller puffs of 
white net that form the elaborate under- 
sleeves. The latter have deep cuffs but- 
toning to the wrist, and made entirely of 
pipings, a dozen or more in number, ap- 
plied on white net. Turquoises and dia- 
monds are worn with this costume. 

The white water-lily gown, made of 
white net, showing green graduated ray- 
ons at intervals up and down the skirt, 
is exquisite. The bottom fulness of the 
skirt is a mass of yellow and_ black- 
hearted water lilies, with green-colored 
petals, outlined in silver spangles of a 
dull finish. The leaves of the lilies are 
made of white chenille, and stand out in 
exquisite relief. The bodice shows the 
same cepelike effect back and front al- 
ready described, with only slight modifi- 
cations. The capes are made of rare 
lace, on which lilies and leaves are em- 
broidered. The graduated flounces which 
form the sleeves are also of this mater- 
ial. The most charming and novel fea- 
ture of the bodice, however, is the soft 
silver fringe which is united in some 
mysterious way with the lace and falls 
over the arms and in stunning festoons 
over the bust to the waist line. 

With this Mrs. Langtry, who is not at 
all partial to hats, wears three clusters of 
searlet berries in her hair and a hand- 
some opera cloak of white chiffon, with 
pink rose petal trimming in! the form of 
a huge boa about the collar and down 
the front. The cloak shows the most 
curious shirring about the sleeves and 
across the back at irregular intervals. 
The only hat in which she appears is a 
pink chiffon affair trimmed with a 
wreath of a dozen or more deep pink- 
hearted full-blown roses. It is of medium 
size, and droops slightly in front, while 
a pink satin chou raises it slightly from 
her hair at the left side. 

The gown with which she wears this 
is of pink chiffon over silk. The skirt 
is trimmed with three ruffles of pink lace, 
headed by ruches made of tiny pink 
chiffon roses, and the bodice is trimmed 
in the same manner. This pink lace is 
also an innovation with which New 
York is not yet familiar. It is not so 
very pretty, but it has the charm of 
novelty. 

The handsomest jewel Mrs. Langtry 
Wears is a pendant attached to a slender 
gold chain which just encircles her fine 
throat. This has one large yellow cen- 
ter diamond of wonderful brilliancy, sur- 
rounded by many others, the entire pen- 
dant being about the size of a silver 
quarter. Her rings are magnificent, par- 
ticularly those of emeralds and dia- 
monds; but she wears only one brooch— 
a huge fleur-de-lis of diamonds. The 
necklace and chains and butterflies and 
pins, which formed so conspicuous a fea- 
ture of her adornment on her last Am- 
erican trip, are left in her jewel box. 





Mark Twain on Christian 
Science. 


HERE is a deal of thoroughness 
T about Mark Twain. When he sets 
out to relieve his mind he is apt 
to relieve it fully. He stops not 
at the end of the page, nor at a conven- 
ient point, but when he gets through. 
When that happens it is usually found 
that he has made a mark that will stick. 
The reader may differ with his views, 
but he does not forget them. They are 
too well pounded in for that. 
Mark is publishing in the “North Am- 








DYSPEPSIA OF WOMEN. 





Mrs. E. B. Bradshaw, of 
Guthrie, Okla., cured of a severe 
case by Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound. 


A great many women suffer with a 
form of indigestion or dyspepsia which 
does not seem to yield to ordinary 
medical treatment. While the symp- 
toms seem to be similar to those of 
ordinary indigestion, yet the medi- 
cines universally prescribed do not 
seem to restore the patient’s normal 
condition. 

Mrs. Pinkham claims that there 
is a kind of dyspepsia that is caused 
by derangement of the female organ- 
ism, and which, while it causes dis- 
turbance similar to ordinary indiges- 
tion, cannot be relieved without a 
medicine which not only acts as a 
stomach tonic, but has peculiar uterine- 
tonic effects as well. 

Thousands of testimonial let- 
ters prove beyond question that 
adieenas will relieve this distress- 
ing condition so surely as Lydia 
=. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com- 
pound, It always works in har- 
mony with the female system. 

Mrs. Pinkham advises sick 
women free. Address Lynn, Mass. 
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ALE and PORTER 
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CROSSETT 
P. B. KEITH | 


Three American factories devoted to special 
lines of footwear.. We are not tied to any particular 
maker, but buy the best we can no matter where it 
is made or who makes it. These three lines—in 
Patent Kid, Vici Kid, Velour and Box Calf — afford 
a splendid variety to select from. We have them 
in four widths and all the new shapes. Keith's at 
$4.00, Crossett’s at $5,00 and $6,00, Hanan’s at 
$7.00 and $8.00. All sizes from 5 to 11. 
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The St. Leger Shoe Co. 


110 Yonge Street, Toronto 





Canada’s Rug Center. 


RUGS 


We have the largest and most complete stock 
of Indian and Turkish Rugs in Canada. These 
rugs are resplendent in rich Oriental colors which 
are absolutely fast. 


The patterns and designs are 


varied and the sizes comprehensive. No home- 


furnishing is complete without some of these 


beautiful rugs. 


JOHN KAY, SON & CO., Limited 


36-38 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


erican Review” a series of discourses on 


Christian Science and the future before 
it. These discourses were written in 
Europe in 1899, and have been seasoning 
for three years. This month’s chapter 
is mainly devoted to the amazing profit- 
ableness of Mother Eddy’s monopoly. 
Mark insists that the old lady will be 
worshipped in due time by her follow- 
ing; meanwhile he guesses how much 
money she must have made, and what 
are the financial prospects of what he 
calls the Boston Christian Science Trust. 
He can find no evidence that this trust 
ever gives anything away. It sells many 
things—the great Eddy book, hymnals, 
manuals, miscellaneous writings of Mrs. 
Eddy, and the like, “always at extrava- 
gant prices, and always on the one con- 
ultion — cash, cash in advance.” From 
end to end of the Christian Science lit- 
erature, says Mark, “not a single (ma- 
terial) thing in the world is conceded to 


ist or Hypnotist—he is simply the engi- 
neer, and turns on the same old steam 
and the engine does the work. The rea- 
son why the Christian Scientist engineer 
beats all the others is partly, Mark 
thinks, because he has the takingest 
name and wears religious overalls, but 
chietly because he has organized the busi- 
ness, backed it with capital, and concen- 
trated it in Boston in the hands of a 
small and very competent trust. It is 
on the existence of this trust that Mark 
has based his expectation of the vast 
spread of Christian Science. If it were 
loosely conducted, as such enterprises 
usually are, it would do no better than 
“unorganized great moral and commer- 
cial ventures” usually do. “But I be- 
lieve,” he says, “that so long as this one 
remains compactly organized . . . in 
a trust, the spread of its dominion will 
continue.” 
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be real except the dollar. But all 
thruugh its advertisements that reality 


is eagerly and persistently recognized.” 
| 


“Don’t you think that a newspaper in 
smaller, more compact form would be ap- 
preciated?” asked the publisher. “No,” 
answered his wife. “it must be large 
enough for a man to hold in front of 
his face when there are women standing 
in a street car.”"—Washington “Star.” 

“Maggie, go and put the rubbish in 
the dust-bin.” “All right; wait till I see 
is going to 


Mark has a keen scent for money- 
changers in the temple, as readers may 
recall. The trust, he finds, now collects 
a fee of three hundred dollars for a fin- 
ishing course of seven lessons at its 
metaphysical college in Boston, and a 
tax of one dollar a head, annually, from 
all members of Christian Science 
churches. He thinks its revenues from 
all these sources—books, souvenir 
spoons, fees and taxes—must already be 
very large, and bid fair to be enormous. | 
And he cannot find that it has any ser- 
ous expenses, or that it supports any } 
charities. He is very deeply impressed | 
by Christian Science as a commercial 
enterprise in the hands of a small trust, 
not accountable to anyone for its re 
ceipts. He insists that it is destined to | 
win an enormous growth. He 
there will be ten million Christian Scien- 
tists in America in 1910, and that they | 
will be a political force. He guesses that 
they will be politically formidable in | 
1920, and in 1930 “the governing power | 
of the republie—to remain that perman- | 
ently.” “And I think it a reasonable } 
guess,” he adds, “that the trust will 
then be the most insolent and unscrupu- | 
lous and tyrannical _ politico-religious | 
master that has domineered a poopie | 
since the palmy days of the Inquisition.” 

As for the curative branch of Chris- | 
tian Science, Mark declares that the | 
power which a man’s imagination has 
over his body to heal it or to make it} 
sick is a force which none of us is born | 
without. But because, if left to himself, | 
a man is likely to use only that half of | 
the force which invents imaginary ail- | 
ments, it takes two imaginations, his 
own and some outsider’s, to help him. 

The outsider must imagine that he is | 
doing the work, and the patient must | 
imagine that this is so. “I think,” says | 
Mark, “that it is not so at all; but, no 
matter, the cure is effected, and that is 
the main thing.” The outsider’s work, 
he says, is unquestionably valuable. He 
likens it to the work done by the engi- ae . 
neer when he turns on steam and tema’ flavor nutrition of Prime Beef. 
the engine. The power is in the engine, | Wen CLARK MFR. MONTREAL. 
but if left alone the engine would waver Have you ever tried CLARK’S deli- 
start of itself. Whatever you call the! 
engineer—Christian Scientist, Mind Cur- 


if Beatrice Montmorency 
marry the Prince.” 
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Ready Lunch Beef 


is different from other canned beef 
—and much better. Retains the 


cious PORK and BEANS ? 
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The story opens with a “ misunder- 
standing’ between two lovers: the girl, 
in order to pique the man she really 
loves, gives hope -to Dick Robinson, a 
yceung sailor just starting on board the 
**Hecuba”’ for San Francisco. A ship- 
wreck on the south coast brings forth 
the heroic qualities of the real.lover, but 
though weeks pass on he does not seek 
reconciliation. The ‘‘ Hecuba”’ loses its 
captain and Jake Foster takes his place. 
The ship is wrecked on an uninhabited 
island; all lives are saved and the main 
eargo, among which are six huge boxes 
of gold. The crew decide to stop in the 
island for some years in the hope of ap- 
propriating the treasure (which they 
ecenceal), and they pass stringent laws 
to meet cases of desertion, etc. Never- 
theless Dick Robinson, who wants to 
be home, sighting a ship, signals and 
rows out in face of Jake Foster's threats 
—and bullets. Narrowly avoiding being 
hit, Robinson gains the steamer’s deck, 
and eventually escapes to San Francisco, 
where he falls ill. In the meantime the 
“ Parliament’”’ decides that the treasures 
shall be reburied and Robinson tracked 
by Evans and Inglis. The human blood- 
hounds scent their prey at Southampton 
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Yes Island. 


an island in the South Pacific or North 
Pacific. Anyway, we was out of cour 
course, blown south of it by the wicked- 
est gale that ever killed a sailor. We 
landed on that island safe and sound 
and there wouldn’t have been no trouble 
but for six boxes of gold what was be- 
ing taken to London to a bank there. 


| We saved that gold, and that was all 
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the trouble, for old Jake Foster and tlic 
rest made laws that no one shouldn’t 
leave the island, for fear he’d give away 
the secret of the gold we’d got there 
and they’d come and take it from us. 
His game is to stay a bit till it’s all for- 
gotten enough for him and the rest to 
slink home, when they get a chance, each 
taking his share of the swag. Well, a 


| ship came by and I eseaped and got 


away, and while I lay sick at San Fran- 
cisco another ship was sent to make en- 
quiries, and in her came hazk two chaps 
bound for England from our island. 


under exciting circumstances, = — What have they come for? Why, to 
arry se i vecomes involved. is - ‘ fs ae 

foe hades oe to. ee after | murder me and nothin’ else. They’re 
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Robinson's supposed death, Keith Adams | sent to do it. It’s like havin’ two devils 





and Ruby Amright had begun the old 
relations. but no engagement had taken 
Place. When Keith hears of Dick's re- 
turn he is half wild. At first thoughts 
of murder cross his mind, but eventu- 
ally better feelings conquer and he goes 
to greet his long lost friend. 


CHAPTER IX. 
Ruby Amright. 


The anguish of great terror had taken 
hold of Dick Robinson, and for a few 
moments he could do no more than lie 
back upon his bed writhing like one in a 
fit, clenching his hands and _ unclenching 
them, trying to speak but failing to form 
words, his eyes rolling, his frame heaving 
as he gasped for breath. The sight was 
horrible, and filled Keith Adams with 
pity and some wonder. 

Presently Robinson began to recover 
slightly. He raised himself upon his el- 
bow to breathe more comfortably, and a 
great sweat broke out upon his face. — 

“Come, buck up a bit, man,” said 
Keith cheerfully. “There’s nothing to be 
afraid of in two chaps looking for you. 
Looking for you isn’t finding you. What 
have you done that these chaps want 
you so bad?” 

“ “Who says they want me? Have you 
seen any chaps that want me, or spoken 
to any?” Dick gasped. 

“T haven’t; it was the boy Beadon, 
same as you spoke to. After leaving you 
he came upon them, accidental like, and 
found, by chance, they was looking for 
you. Said you’d robbed them and ab- 
sconded with the cash. You’d better tell 
me straight what’s up and we'll see what 
can be done. Don’t you fret, we ain’t 
going to let these or any other chaps 
hustle a Seadown man without knowing 
the reason why.” 

“Tt’s all a lie,” said Robinson. “Mon- 
ey! I haven’t had a penny from them, 
and they know it. That was all a blast- 
ed lie, faked up for an excuse. Those 
two chaps is going to murder me, Keith 
Adams, that’s what’s the matter. So 
’elp me, it’s the truth. If they catches 
me they’l] murder me at sight; and all 
for no harm done but comin’ home when 
I liked instead of waitin’ to get their 
leave. It sounds a fool’s tale, I know, 
but it’s true. They was two of our crew 
in the ‘Hecuba.’” 

“Why shouldn’t you go home wien 
you liked?” asked Keith. “It ain’t a 
good tale, mate. You’ll have to find one 
that sounds more like truth before I can 
believe it, and unless I know where I am, 
how’m I going to help you?” 

“Good tale or bad tale, it’s true,” said 
Dick. “See here now, you thought we 
was drowned, so you said. Well, we 
wasn’t drowned, but we was wrecked on 
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from hell on one’s track; small wonder I 
was frightened! Well, thank the Lord 
I’ve found someone to speak out to; it’s 
done me good and I’m obliged to you, so 
’elp me, heaven, I am.” 

“Now you're talkin’ so’s a man can 
understand,” said Keith. “Lord that’s 
a tale, that is, and someting Ike cne, 
too! And what for did voa want to risk 
your life by coming back?” 

“Well, if you'll believe “ie and non’t 
be wild with me for saying of it, 7 was 
mad jealous. I was afraid youl get 
thinkin’ I was dead, both you and Ruby, 
and you’d be tryin’ to get on w:th the 
maid, *stead of me. I didn’t think you'd 
have behaved so square as you have. 
That there young Beadon, he’s a liar. 
It was he made me mad with you. He 
said you was married, you and she, or 
next thing to it. How was I to know he 
was lyin’?” eT 

“He wasn’t altogether,” said Keith, 
“for I tell you square, mate, after I'd 
given you two years to come back in I 
was goin’ to do my best to shoot my 
bolt with her, and that’s the plain truth. 
She don’t take on with me much, and I} 
don’t think I should have done much 
good. But don’t you get thinkin’ I was 
squarer than I was. Now you’re here, 
I’m off with her, of course. That’s 
enough of that! As to these two chaps. 
Don’t you get thinkin’ they can do as 
they like. They aren’t on their island 
here. People can’t go about murderin’ 
as they please in these ’ere civilized 
parts. They find themselves danglin’ at 
the end of a rope if they do. You come 
down quietly to Seadown, and let them 
come after you if they please. Aren’t 
we good enough to take care of ourselves 
down home?” 

“T’d give them in charge, but I don’t 
want the story of that there gold to get 
about. I’ve an idea of my own about 
that stuff, about gettin’ hold of it, me 
and you and a few others, in a right and 
proper way. You shall hear all about it 
when the proper time comes—yes, and 
have a good share in it, too. Only let’s 
get rid of these darned bloodhounds first. 
I can’t rest for ’em. They’re a niglit- 
mare to me, night and day.” 

“Tf you’re well enough, all you’ve got 
to do is to come straight back to Sea- 
down with me. Come and stay along 
with me where I hang out, down at Mrs. 
3enton’s, and there’ll be two of us to 
deal with if they come along.” | 

“I’m too bad to move to-day, or may- 
be to-morrow. It’s fever, mind you, and | 
makes me weak asa cat. When I’m well | 
enough Ill come, and. thank you kindly. | 
You’re a better chap than I am, Keith, | 
and that’s the truth. Here’s me abusin’ | 
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| it, and left the house hurriedly. 





you like a pickpocket, and you’ve played | soon as she realized he was alive and 


the square game all through——” | 

“I tell you I didn’t,” Keith snapped | 
out. “What’s the good of talkin’ about | 
it? I know what I'd have done if I 
could. If you and I’s to be pals there’s ; 
one subject as isn’t to be spoken of.” 

“Very well, that’s a bargain. Come 
‘and see me in two days, mate, and may- 
be I'll be able to come back with you. 
How long are you for shore this time?” 

“Till I take another berth, which isn’t | 
going to happen while my pay lasts.” | 

“Then don’t eign on till you’ve con- | 
sulted me. I shall want a crew present- | 
ly for a trip what’s going to pay us all | 
most handsome.” = tt 

“Is old Foster, Jessie’s father, alive | 
and well?” asked Keith, before leaving. ! 

“Well and hearty, darn his skin! He’s | 
boss on the island and my worst enemy,” | 
said Dick. 

“And young Drake? Lord, I shall be ; 
able to make Jess happy to-day, «y- | 
way.” 

“Drake’s all right. He'd have been 
here if he’d ‘had the pluck of a titmouse, 
but he dursn’t come.” 

“Well, Dll tell them all the good 
news, and I’ll tell—I’ll tell Ruby yovurre | 
comin’ down in two days.” | 

“Yes, tell her that,” said Dick, flushing 
a little. “Tell her I’ve gone through al! 
this danger I spoke of on purpose for to 
get back to her. Say I couldn’t wait.” 

“IT think you can tell her all that your- 
self. I’ll say you’re coming. That’ll be 
enough for the present.” 

When Keith went to tell Ruby that 
Dick Robinson was not only alive but 
within a few miles of her, he found he 
had undertaken a very hard task. It! 
would be, he felt, nothing more nor less 
than signing his own death warrant. 

“Well, it’s got to be done,” he sighed. 
“And the sooner the better for me. It'll ; 
make her happy, anyway.” 

“Whatever is the matter with you, 
Mr. Adams?” asked Ruby, in some con- | 
sternation, the moment poor Keith en- | 
tered the room. “You look as if you’d ; 
come to your own funeral.” Keith felt | 
that Ruby was much nearer the mark | 
than she guessed when she used this fig- 
ure of speech. | 

“T oughtn’t to look that, anyway,” 
said Keith, “for I’m bringing news that’il 
make all Seadown happy, and you among ,; 
them.” 

“Oh, dear me,” laughed Ruby. “Is the | 
town goin’ to be given a holiday on full 
pay, or what’s up?” 

“Tt’s about the ‘Hecuba,” said Keith, 
with his heart feeling like lead. “She | 
was supposed to ’ve gone down, you re- 
member, a year ago and more. Well, she 
was wrecked; but all the crew were 
saved. They’re alive.” 

“The ‘Hecuba?’” said Ruby, as though 
trying to recollect. “The ‘Hecuba?’” she | 
repeated, loudly and joyously. “Why 
then, Jessie Foster’s lad—young Drake— 























Oh! Keith, that’s splendid news! Is it 
true? Is it really true?” 
“It’s quite true,” said Keith. “Denys 





Drake’s alive, and old Foster; and Dick | 
Robinson’s alive, and coming, too, in a 
day or so.” 

Ruby had been clapping her hands, 
with exclamations of delight, as Keith 
mentioned each name. At Dick Robin- 
son’s she suddenly stopped and started. 
“Dick Robinson?” she repeated slowly— | 
“why, of course.” 

“Dick’s alive and comin’ down day af- , 
ter to-morrow,” said Keith; “an’ I’ve | 
come to tell you, Ruby, that I sha’n’t be | 
toddlin’ round much more just now. | 
You’ll understand what I mean.” Keith’s | 
voice wavered a little, and as he finished | 
he turned slightly aside from her. To | 
his infinite surprise and consternation 
Ruby Amright burst into tears. 

“Yes. I do understand. I do under- | 
stand, Keith,’ she sobbed. “I under- 
stand what a brute I have been to you 
and what a heart of gold yours is. Shall 
I tell you all I think of you? I should 
like to tell you before—before Dick 
comes back.” 

“T think I'll go now,” said poor Keith, | 
who felt like collapsing and dared not } 
stay. What comfort was there in hear- 
ing her praise? Better end the pain of ; 
this scene and take care to keep away 
in future. 

“Don’t go yet, Keith,” she pleaded. “I 
have so much to say.” | 

But Keith could withstand no more of ; 











CHAPTER X. 
Joy and Terror. 
“Y’d give my soul to be loved as she} 
loves him,” thought poor Keith, as he_ 
hastened away. “That burst of tears, ! 


| wouldn’t joke about it! 


coming down—ah, well, thank the Lord 
she’s happy!” 
Keith’s next mission was an easy and 


| pleasant one, but it was plain that he 


had not recovered from the sting of his 
interview with Ruby, for no sooner did 
he enter the Fosters’ house than Tom 
Foster laughed and asked whether he’d 
come to borrow a white shirt to be bur- 
ied in. 

“Y’m not well,” said Keith, “and that’s 
a fact; but I’ve come to say something 
that may make me feel better before 
I’ve done, and others, too! Is Jessie in?” 

“Lord!” exclaimed Tom. “You've nev- 
er come to offer yourself ia young 
Drake’s place? We was talkin’ of a new 
man for her only yesterday.” 

“No need for that. Is she in?” 

“Jess!” roared Tom Foster, and down 
came pretty Jessie in her black frock, 
looking sweet and dainty, though with a 
suspicion of sadness about her blue eyes. 

“T’ve a secret for you, Jess, and you 


shall guess it if you can!” said Keith.| 


“Come—it’s a pleasant surprise for you, 
Pll tell you that much. Something you’ll 
like more’n most thines. Come : 

“Oh, I can’t guess!” laughed Jessie. 
“Never could. Is it a present?” 

“Better than a present. Guess again!” 

“LT can’t.” said Jessie. “I really can’t. 
I’m only a fool at guessing.” 

“Have you lost anything?” suggested 
Keith. “Somethin’, maybe, you’d give a 
lot to find again?” 

“T ain’t got much to lose,” laughed 
Jessie. “No, I don’t think I have.” 

“Nothing dropped into the sea, now, a 
trinket might be, or p’r’aps a sweet- 
heart?” 

Jessie 


oVvess 


suddenly 


shoulders, looking into his eyes, her own 
wild and dazed. : 

“Oh.” she cried, “you wouldn’t, vou 
You’ve heard 
something, you have! You’ve heard 
something of my Denys—he’s alive! 
Denys is alive—and father!” 

“Yes, you’ve guessed. They’re alive, 
both of ’em—leastways they were half a 
year ago.” 


Jessie did not allow him to finish; she | 
flung her arms about the embarrassed | 


man’s neck and kissed him. She danced 
up to Tom and hugged him also. She 
laughed and burst into tears and laughed 
again. 

“You'd better take her upstairs and 
let her lie down a bit,” said Keith. 

“Not vet—not yet. I must know more 
first,” cried Jessie. “Where is he—where 
are they—are they coming—are they 
here?—oh, Tom, what did I say? I said 
he was alive! I knew it! Oh! hasn’t 
the Lord been good to me? Where is 
he, Keith? Tell me—I’ll be good and 
listen quiet, only tell me.” 

“Don’t you expect to see him yet a 
bit,” said Keith, “or you'll be disappoint- 
ed. He’s alive and well, but at present 
thev’re at the end of the world on a is- 
land—wrecked.” 

“Oh, they’ll starve, they’ll. starve,” 
cried Jessie, wringing her hands. “Can’t 
I go to him, Mr. Adams?” 

“You’d better swim over and take him 
a packet of sandwiches and a cup of 
tea!” roared Tom Foster. “Don’t te a 
ool, Jess! Thank God they’re alive. 
Where are they, Keith, and how’ve you 
heard about ’em?” 


“Dick Robinson’s home,” said Keith, 
looking graver suddenly. “As for the 
others they’re on a small island in the 
Pacific, living comfortable, Dick says, 
and sittin’ tight on a lot of gold what 
they’ve saved, Lord knows how, in the 
ship’s boats. They won’t leave it for 
fear someone should come and take it 
while they’re away. Your Denys wants 
to come home rich, Jess, and father, too. 
Maybe they will.” 

“Pd rather have Denys than the island 
full and full of gold,” said Jessie. “Can 
I see Dick Robinson, Mr. Adams, and 
hear all about him?” 

“Shut up, Jess, and go’n lie down and 
don’t be a fool,” said her brother Tom 
bracingly. ‘“You’ll see Dick Robinson, I 
don’t doubt, in good time. Now you go 
away and let me have a word with Ad- 
ams.” 

“You shall see Dick presently, Jess,” 
added Keith, reassuringly. “He ain’t 
come down to Seadown yet. I saw him 
up in Southampton.” 

Jessie left the room and went upstairs, 
to live in a little heaven of her own un- 
til such time as further light should be 
shed upon these matters. For the pres- 
ent, as Tom had said, the fact that 
Denys was alive ought to be, and was, 
enough for her. 





What Americans Think of P-, Chase’s Nerve Food 


Nervous Prostration and Paralysis Cured 


Four Leading Physicians Failed, and the 
Cure That Was Brought About by 
Chase’s Nerve Food was 


Dr. 
Considered Miraculous. 


Mrs. Stella Doane of No. 18 Gifford Block, 
“T desire to give youa 
merited and I may add unsolicited testimonial for 
your wonderful Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, although 
I never quite approved of patent medicines until 
after { had doctored with four of the best known 
physicians of this city for Nervous Prostration for 
benefit. 


Jamestown, N. Y,, says: 


nearly a year with little or no 


ALMOST COMPLETE 


PARALYSIS 


my health has been completely restored by Dr. 
The result many consider 
I write you this because I feel 
it my duty that others should learn of the real 
You may use this 
as you wish that others may learn of my remark- 
able recovery by the use of your medicine alone” 


Chase’s Nerve Food. 
almost a miracle. 


merits of this great medicine. 


Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food is the ideal 
treatment for all diseases which arise 
from an impoverished and enfeebled 
condition of the blood and nerves. 


In this class can be 


mentioned not 
only nervous prostration, nervous ex- 
haustion, partial paralysis and loco- 
motor ataxia, but also a host of ail- 
ments such as nervous dyspepsia, 
nervous headache, sleeplessness, dizzi- 
ness, and general bodily weakness as 
well as the ailments peculiar to women. 
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genuine, 


Symptoms of Nervous 


Exhaustion 


Headache. 

Neuralgic pains. 

Sparks before the eyes. 

Buzzing in the ears. 

Vertigo, faintness and dizziness. 
Blunted intellect. 

Inability to concentrate the mind. 
Irritable temper. 

Tendency to fear and anxiety 
Sleeplessness. 

Jerking of the limbs. 

Grinding of the teeth during sleep. 
Absentmindedness. 

Despondency and gloom. 
Impairment of memory. 
Hesitating speech. 

Muscular weakness and trembling. 
T witching of the muscles and nerves. 
Flushing and pallor of the face. 
Inability to stand exertion. 

Easily fatigued by mental work. 
Coldness in the limbs and body. 
Weak heart action. 
Palpitation of the heart. 


Beware of Imitations—Signature and por- 
trait of Dr. A. W. Chase on each box of the 


50c. a box, 6 boxes for $2.50. At all 


dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto 


uttered a cry and; 
, rushed across to him, seizing him by both 


a 





U’VE no excuse for not drink- 
ing the best Tea obtainable. 
You have the same chance as others 


to get 


_._.UDELLA 


CEYLON TEA 








“It’s about this ’ere gold you men- 
tioned I want to hear about,” said Tom, 
when the girl had departed. “Was you 
speaking serious?” 

“T don’t know much about it, only 
that Dick said they’d got some and 
wouldn’t leave till they. could take it 
with them. Dick hinted he had some 
idea of his own about it, and said I was 
to keep myself disengaged in case of a 
cruise.” 

“Well, think of me, old man, if there’s 
a crew to be got together. If it’s going 
to be a good thing I’d like to have a 
hand in it.” : 

“All right, I won’t forget,” laughed 
Keith. “There’s a lot to happen before 
Dick can fit out a ship on his own.” 

Keith thought long and earnestly 
when he reached his room after paying 
these two visits. The problem of Dick 
Robinson and how to rid him of his 
shadowers was on his mind. Since see- 
ing Ruby he was doubly anxious that no 
harm should happen to Dick. What 
would become of the girl if now, in this 
moment of supreme happiness, some hide- 
ous chance should rob her of its full 
fruition? Her face had become trans- 
figured with joy when he had told her 
of Dick’s safety. Perhaps he had been a 
fool to tell her of it before he should 
have thought of some way of ridding 
the poor chap of this terror that hung 
over him. 

How her face had changed when she 
heard, he reflected again and again. At 
first she could not realize, and her ear- 
liest thought had been for Jessie and her 
happiness—how sweet and unselfish of 
the maid! As for herself, she had so 
long given up thinking of Dick as alive, 
that even when he had spoken of the 
“Hecuba’s” crew being saved she couldn’t 
grasp the idea that Dick was one of 
them. _Then she suddenly remembered, 
and her face “went like heaven.” 

Thus Keith represented the matter to 
himself. How utterly and hopelessly 
wrong he was in his conclusions none but 
Ruby could tell. Perhaps even she could 
scarcely have explained the sudden rush 
of tenderness which had made her face 
look “like heaven.” She could, however, 
have spoken with certainty as to one 
point at any rate, namely that the trans- 
figuration had nothing to do with joy 
at the news of Dick’s escape from drown- 
ing. 
Meanwhile events of a diiferent kind 
were taking place in Southampton, where 
Dick Robinson lay recovering from his 
attack of fever, and recovering the quick- 
er for Keith’s visit and his encouraging 
words. Once he reached Seadown in safe- 
ty, he now told himself, and had put 
himself under Keith’s protection, he 
wouldn’t mind if the whole darned island 
came to fetch him, he wouldn’t be afraid. 
“It’s the bein’ all alone and in the dark 
with the devil about; that’s what kills 
a man!” so his thoughts ran. 

Down in the bar there were men talk- 
ing, laughing, swearing, quarreling, after 
their daily fashion. 

“When they clear out at dinner time, 
blow me if I won’t go down and get a 
drink myself!” thought Dick. He must 
have felt better indeed to come to this 
decision. Keith had been a better doc- 
tor for his complaint than could have 
been provided from among all the names 
in the medical directory. 

But things were different at the din- 
ner-hour, for though all but a very few 
of the loafers and tipplers cleared out, a 
couple of men came in—strangers to the 
place—and called for bread and cheese 
ind pints of beer, with which they were 
duly served and which they consumed in 
s.lence. 

At this hour the bar was a decorous 
and exemplary place. It smelt unpleas- 
antly, indeed, of stale beer and of wood- 
work soaked through and through with 
various strong drinks, but the pande- 
monium which raged here for the great- 
er part of each day was stilled for one 
happy, peaceful hour, and those who 
usually presided behind the bar were at 
their dinner on the other side of the open 

arlor door, whence one would issue, 

rom time to time, when some customer 
demanded attention, hurriedly swallow- 
ing, and wiping his mouth. 

Someone in a room upstairs knocked 
with a stick upon the floor, but the pre- 
siding authorities went on with their 
dinners. The knock was repeated. 

“There’s someone upstairs knocking on 
the floor,” said one of the strangers eat- 
ing bread and cheese at a drink-sodden 
table. He went close to the parlor door 
to say it. 

“Oh, he can wait,” replied the potman 
within, in a tone which suggested a 
mouth unduly filled with food. 

But it seemed that the knocker up- 
stairs was hungry or thirsty—disinclined 
at any rate to wait longer, for he came 
tramping down the wooden stairs and 
appeared suddenly in the barroom. 

The two strangers pushed back their 
chairs and sprang up, as with one accord. 
The man from upstairs turned at the 
sound. He saw them, and threw up his 
arms with a shriek. 

“Why,” said one of the strangers, “if 
it isn’t Mr. Robinson himself! Well, 
now, this is a pleasant surprise!” 

(To be continued.) 
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Coal at Eight Dollars. 





You will be needing many more tons 
before the severe weather is gone. If 
you were to invest in one of those hand- 
some $5 coal oil heaters at Murray’s you 
would have an excellent substitute, and 
could save $25 on the heating account 
for the balance of the season. “%. & J 


Murray, 224 Yonge street. Telephone 
Main 112], 





A Slight Condoned. 
Commenting on the slights that were 
put on Queen Victoria’s consort, Prince 
Albert, Sidney Whitman says: “The 
Prince Consort brought to England ideas 
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of his princely prerogative from Ger- 


many which, did not accord with those 
to which the English aristocracy were 
accustomed, and all the less so since 
many English noblemen thought them- 
selves every bit as good as a German 
prince. One morning Prince Albert joined 
the meet of the Royal Buckhounds. All 
were awaiting the arrival of the master 
of the hunt in order to start the 
hounds. The Prince Consort ordered the 
hunt to begin, and this was at once done. 
Shortly afterward the master arrived, 
and, hearing what had occurred, ordered 
the hounds to be called off, and, turning 
his back upon the party, galloped off 
without further ado. Prince Albert rode 
back to Windsor and complained to the 
Queen, who shared his indignation. She 
sent for Lord Palmerston, who was 
Prime Minister, and insisted that he 
should immediately call on the master 
of the buckhounds to resign. The Prime 
Minister replied that if this was her 
Majesty’s pleasure he saw no alterna- 
tive but to place his own resignation, as 
well as that of all his colleagues, in her 
hands. The Queen, therefore, for the 
time being ati least, ‘had to condone the 
slight put upon her husband. 





Bereft. 





Somebody’s baby died to-day, 

Nothing left now but the loved, 
clay. 

Beautiful eyes, heavy fringed and deep, 

Tired already and gone to sleep. 

Some one has placed in his hands a 
flower, 

Think of him holding it hour by hour! 

Dear, dimpled hands mother used to hold, 

Chubby and cunning, now still and cold. 

Through the dark rooms a!l so silent and 
drear, 

Echoes no more the voice silver and 
clear. 

Kind friends are 
away, 

Little old playthings, neglected to-day. 

No babe to cry because mother does now, 

ee and patting and smoothing her 
row, 

Silent he lies in his last snowy bed, 

Heeds not the bitter tears over him shed. 

Father will watch by his wee man to- 
night, 

— of him in the Homeland of 
ight, 

Knowing that God, in the glory and joy, 

Will not forget even one little boy. 

One little boy? Ah! a glorious band 

Weregmes him home to the Children’s 
and, 
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laying the trinkets 
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A Crying Necessity. 





“What the world needs is more poets.” 

“More poets? Why, there are so 
many poets now that they can barely 
make a living.” 

“Yes; but if there were more of them 
they couldn’t live at all."—“Judge.” 

—_—_—_———_—_—eo 

Artist—Well, sir, what do you think 
of this—‘Ajax Defying the Lightning?” 
Patron (something in the city) —Ah!— 
um—yes; not at all bad, not at all. But 
—er—don’t you think the—er—um—the 
arm’s a little out of the prospectus?— 
“Judy.” 

“Was their 
“Oh, yes! 
least.” 


engagement a success?” 
lt never got to marriage, at 








To Recognize Purity. 

Adulteration has grown to such a 
fine art, that it is almost impossi- 
ble for a woman now-a-days to de- 
tect the false from the true; but a 
chemical analysis will always detect 
adulteration. Prof. W. Hodgson 
Ellis, Official Analyst to the Domin- 
ion Government, after a number of 
analyses, reports that “Sunlight 
Soap is a pure and well-made soap.” 
Try Sunlight Soap—Octagon Bar— 
next wash day, and you will see that 
Prof. Ellis is right. No one should 
know better than he. 210 


Balls, At Homes, etc. 


If you wish to arringe for Parties of any 
kind, or any size, be sure and see our Baliroom 
and B snquet Parlors. The Ballroom hasa per- 


fect floor, lofty ceiling, no pillars, fine 0. 
Adjoinin the Balirooa are the Ladies’ and Gen- 
ressing, 


tlemen’s and Smoking Room 

The whole establishmeat is steam-heated and 
built on Seene principles. All night cars. 
~— Park 905. Special rates to sleighing 
parties. 


Address, P. V. MEYER, 1801 Queen W. 


British American 
Business College 


Yonge and McGill Sts., Toronto 

Day and Evening Classe». Catalogue free. 

D. HOSKINS, Chartered Accountant, 
Principal. 





















ONTARIO INSTITUTE OF 


OSTEOPATHY 


21 NORTH STREET 


Consultation and examination 


free. 
Every facility for the treatment 
without the use of drugs. es Sew 


of ic Cases. ced lady assiatan’ 
Testimonials and literature u appli 
by mail or in person. hone North 17S 


We Fill Your Needs Correctly. 


English Dress Shirts - $1.00 
Better Quality - 1.50 
Dent’s 2-ClaspGloves - -75 
Pekie Dress Vests - = 200 

8. B.& D B. Pekie Vests for afternoon wear. 


WREYFORD & CO. 


UNDERWEAR SPECIALISTS 
85 KING STREET WEST 
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Curious Bits of News. 





The SECRET °X PERFECT 








: and A Nebraska cowboy eloped with his 

By SJ BUST Form | ¢™ployer’s daughter; the angry father 

: shot him in the ‘hip; a preacher married 
Sent Free 


uneete Oreck the pair while the doctor probed for the 
adam ora’s Frenc 

Corsine System of Bust De- bullet, and then the preacher went out 
velopment is asimple home | With a gun and chased the father away. 
treatment = is eras . * 

to enlarge t it six : 

inches “also fills bol. Fears have sometimes been expressed 
low places inneckand | that when the immense electric power 


<aal’'by felling’ oe installations at Niagara Falls are in com- 
tresses and society plete operation, the withdrawal of wa- 


ladies for 20 years. | ter through tunnels will spoil the beauty 
Book giving full par- 


a aa aeeite sane, ton andj grandeur of the vast cataract. But 


beautifully illustrated from life, showing figures | 22 experiment recently made by the Nia- 


betore and after using the Corsine System. Letters ara Falls Power Company, t ertai 
sacredly confidential. Enclose stamp and address, 8 rn 


Madam Thora Toilet Co., Toronto, Ont. 


the maximum capacity of its great tun- 
nel, the current through which is calcu- 
lated to develop at least 100,000 horse- 
power, shows that such fears are proba- 
bly groundless. When a quantity of 
water, “twice as great as many notable 
rivers discharge,’ was sent through the 
tunnel, its diversion was not noticeable 
on the brink of the falls, for it was but 
a very small fraction of the water that 
comes down from Lake Erie. 
* 


At Fort Seott (Kan.) the other day a 
jury in the District Court returned a 
verdict finding a certain accused person 
guilty of larceny. The verdict ‘had not 
‘been prepared in the technical form de- 
sired, and the judge sent the jury back 
to make the necessary corrections. The 
jury was gone for half an hour, and 
when it returned it brought in a verdict 
acquitting the prisoner. But a verdict 
even more amusing was perpetrated by 
a jury at Pittsburg last Monday. The 
case was a criminal one, and after a few 
minutes’ consultation the jury filed into 
the box from its room. “Have you 
agreed upon a verdict?” asked the judge. 
“We have,” responded the foreman, pass- 
ing it over. “The clerk will read,” said 
the judge. And the clerk read, “We, 
your jury, agree to disagree.” 
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Baby enjoys his bath 
all the more, and his sleep is the 
Sweeter when you use 


BABY’S OWN SOAP 


It softens and soothes all skin i:rita- 
tions, keeping it healthy and fresh. 


Don’t use imitations on Baby. 


ALBERT TOILET SOFP CO, Mens. 


eee om Not long ago a popular young actress 


of Paris received the visit of an able 
burglar in evening dress, who suddenly 
appeared in her rooms on the Boulevard 
de Port Royal without knocking at her 
door or being announced by her servant. 
The actress was preparing to retire for 
the night when she heard strange noises 
in her drawing-room. Going in there she 
found herself face to face with a tall, 
dark man in evening dress and soft slip- 
pers, who appeared to be about forty yeirs 
old. As the actress entered, the stranger 
dropped on one knee and made a declara- 
tion of love. He said that he had 
watched her on the stage with admira- 
tion, that he had tried to see her at the 
theater, and, having failed to do so, he 
resolved to enter her residence, even at 
the risk of being taken for a burglar. 
The actress was much annoyed, but be- 
lieving the man’s story, allowed him to 
go away without raising any alarm. The 
stranger disappeared quickly when the 
door was opened for him, and the actress 
subsequently found that before she had 
heard his footsteps in her salon he had 
broken open her Louis Quinze_ table 


A Busy [an’s 
Suit” => 


can be kept looking like new by 
having us clean and press it. This 
will discount your tailor’s bills. 


R. PARKER & CO. 


Dyers and Cleaners, Torento 


201 and 791 Yonge St., 59 King St. West, 
471 and 1267 Queen St. West, 277 Queen St. 


Phones: North 2011, Main 2143 and 1004, 
Park 98. 


there and abstracted from the drawers 
SECURITY. all her money and some jewels. 





Roll Butter. 








The young housekeeper who told the 
fishman that she wanted some eels, and 
when he asked her how much, replied, 
“About two yards and half,” has a rival 
in a woman mentioned in the Chicago 


Genuine 
“News:” 


“I wish to get some butter, please,” 
pe e = she said to the dealer. 
Little Liver Pills. “Roll butter, ma’am?” he asked, po- 


litely. 
“No; we wish to eat it on toast. We 


Must Bear Signature of seldom have rolls.” 


———__¢.——_—___—_— 


If Baby Could Talk, 





“T am sure if baby could only talk,” 
says Mrs. B. Gatfney, L’Amable, Ont., 
“she would praise Baby’s Own Tablets, 
too. They have given better results than 
any other medicine I have ever used for 
my little one.” This is the verdict of all 
mothers who have used Baby’s Own Tab- 
lets, and it is the very best proof that 
no other medicine can equal them for the 
speedy relief and cure of the common ail- 
ments of little ones. These Tablets cure 
colic, constipation, sour stomach, diar- 
rhoea and simple fevers; they break up 
colds, prevent croup, and allay the irri- 
tation accompanying the cutting of teeth, 
and are positively guaranteed to contain 
no opiate. All children take them read- 
ily, and for very young infants they can 
be crushed to a powder. You can get 
Baby’s Own Tablets from any druggist 
at 25c a box, or they will be mailed, 
postage paid, by writing direct to the 
Dr. Williams Medicine Company, Brock- 
ville, Ont., or Schenectady, N.Y. Send 
for our book on the care of infants and 
young children. Every mother should 
have it. 


FOR HEADACHE, 
FOR DIZZINESS, 
FOR BILIOUSNESS, 


FOR TORPIO LIVER. 
FOR CONSTIPATION. 
FOR SALLOW SKIN. 
FOR THE COMPLEXION 





CURE SICK HEADACHE. 





O’Keefe’s Special 
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Turn It 
Upside 
That Thomas A. Edison is deaf is a 
Down iaak walk known 'to the public. Only his 
—DRINK IT ALL intimate friends, however, are aware that 


in his case deafness is more a psychologi- 
—NO DREGS eal phenomenon than a physical condi- 


—NOT CARBONATED tion. That which interests him he can 
usually hear very well, but to that which 





Edison’s Deafness. 








The success attained in 
the short time this Ale has 
been before ths public is 
unprecedented. 

A single trial will con- 
vince. ~~ 

To be had abt all hotels 
and dealers. 
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The O'KEEFE BREWERY CO. 
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Skating Boots 


OF THE 


Hagar Make 


support the ankle and 
are a rare com- 
bination of sotid- 
ity and elegance. 
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surprisin’ rate in the city. 


H. & C. BLACHFORD, 114 Yonge Street. 





Neighbor Smith—By jinks, Brown, them hogs of your’n are thin! 
Brown—They be the kind to sell; soup bones and sparrer ribs have riz at a 


does not interest him he can be as deaf | derful toilet is of black shirred chiffon 
as the proverbial adder. and net, made over a sapphire blue satin 

Not long ago a specialist in diseases | lining of the exact shade of the gown. 
of the ear called upon Mr. Edison, and} The collar is a fluffy mass of black ruf- 
unfolded a plan of treatment which he | fles and plaitings, and the entire bot- 
was sure would restore his hearing. The | tom of its long skirt is made up of row 
inventor listened to his story with pa-j after row of double ruchings and shir- 
ulence, as it was informative on several | rings. 
points. To the proposition that he sub- A delicate blue neglige, matching the 
mit to treatment, however, Mr. Edison | color of Mrs. Langtry’s eyes, is perhaps 
opposed an emphatic negative. the most becoming of her toilets. The 

“What I’m afraid of,” said he, “is that | bodice of this creation falls quite 
you would be successful. Just think | straight from the bust, with a long bias 
what a lot of stuff I’d have to listen to} seam up the front. A wide blue satin 
that I don’t want to hear! To be a little | ribbon is passed directly around the bust 
deaf and be the only one who knows | and tied in a huge bow at the left front 
just how deaf you are has its advan-| side, leaving wide ends falling to the 
tages, and, on the whole, I think I prefer | feet. The neck is medium low in cut, 
to let well enough alone.” and perfectly round, finished by three 
alternating rows of satin pipings and 
white chiffon shirrings. The white chif- 
fon is also let into insertions to trim the 
very wide “angel” top sleeves, which fall 
gracefully over the smaller puffs of 
white net that form the elaborate under- 
sleeves. The latter have deep cuffs but- 
toning to the wrist, and made entirely of 
pipings, a dozen or more in number, ap- 
plied on white net. Turquoises and dia- 
monds are worn with this costume. 

The white water-lily gown, made of 
white net, showing green graduated ray- 
ons at intervals up and down the skirt, 
is exquisite. The bottom fulness of the 
skirt is a mass of yellow and_black- 
hearted water lilies, with green-colored 
petals, outlined in silver spangles of a 
dull finish. The leaves of the lilies are 
made of white chenille, and stand out in 
exquisite relief. The bodice shows the 
same capelike effect ‘back and front al- 
ready described, with only slight modifi- 
cations. The capes are made of rare 
lace, on which lilies and leaves are em- 
broidered. The graduated flounces which 
form the sleeves are also of this mater- 
ial. The most charming and novel fea- 
ture of the bodice, however, is the soft 
silver fringe which is united in some 
mysterious way with the lace and falls 
over the arms and in stunning festoons 
over the bust to the waist line. 

With this Mrs. Langtry, who is not at 
all partial to hats, wears three clusters of 
scarlet berries in her hair and a hand- 
some opera cloak of white chiffon, with 
pink rose petal trimming in! the form of 
a huge boa about the collar and: down 
the front. The cloak shows the most 
curious shirring about the sleeves and 
across the back at irregular intervals. 
The only hat in which she appears is a 
pink chiffon affair trimmed with a 
wreath of a dozen or more deep pink- 
hearted full-blown roses. It is of medium 
size, and droops slightly in front, while 
a pink satin chou raises it slightly from 
her hair at the left side. 

The gown with which she wears this 
is of pink chiffon over silk. The skirt 
is trimmed with three ruffles of pink lace, 
headed by ruches made of tiny pink 
chiffon roses, and the bodice is trimmed 
in the same manner. This pink lace is 
also an innovation with which New 
York is not yet familiar. It is not so 
very pretty, but it has the charm of 
novelty. 

The handsomest jewel Mrs. Langtry 
Wears is a pendant attached to a slender 
gold chain which just encircles her fine 
throat. This has one large yellow cen- 
ter diamond of wonderful brilliancy, sur- 
rounded by many others, the entire pen- 
dant being about the size of a silver 
quarter. Her rings are magnificent, par- 
ticularly those of emeralds and dia- 
monds; but she wears only one brooch— 
a huge fleur-de-lis of diamonds. The 
necklace and chains and butterflies and 
pins, which formed sd conspicuous a fea- 
ture of her adornment on her last Am- 
erican trip, are left in her jewel box. 






































































The Right Thing. 





A New Catarrh Cure, which is Rapidly 
Coming to the Front, 


For several years Eucalyptol, Guaia- 
col and Hydrastin have been recognized 
as standard remedies for catarrhal trou- 
bles, but they have always been given 
separately, and only very recently an in- 





genious chemist succeeded in combining 
them, together with other antiseptics, 
into a pleasant, effective tablet. 

Druggists sell the remedy under the 
name of Stuart’s Catarrh Tablets, and 
it has met with remarkable success in 
the cure of nasal catarrh, bronchial and 
throat catarrh and in catarrh of the 
stomach. 

Mr. F. N. Benton, whose address is 
care of Clark House, Troy, N.Y., says: 
“When I run up against anything that 
is good I like to tell people of it. I have 
been troubled with catarrh more or less 
for some time. Last winter more than 
ever. Tried several so-called cures, but 
did not get any benefit from them. 
About six weeks ago I bought a 50-cent 
box of Stuart’s Catarrh Tablets, and am 
glad to say that they have done won- 
ders for me, and I do not hesitate to let 
all my friends know that Stuart’s Ca- 
tarrh Tablets are the right thing.” 

Mr. George J. Casanova of Hotel Grif- 
fon, West Ninth street, New York City, 
writes: “I have commenced using Stuart’s 
Catarrh Tablets, and already they have 
given me better results than any catarrh 
cure I have ever tried.” 

A leading physician of Pittsburg ad- 
vises the use of Stuart’s Catarrh Tablets 
in preference to any other treatment for 
catarrh of the head, throat or stomach. 

He claims they are far superior to in- 
halers, salves, lotions or powder, and are 
much more convenient and pleasant to 
take, and are so harmless that little 
children take them with benefit, a's they 
contain no opiate, cocaine or any poison- 
ous drugs. . 

All druggists sell Stuart’s Catarrh 
Tablets at 50 cents for full-size package, 
and they are probably the safest and 
most reliable cure for any form of ca- 
tarrh. 





Mark Twain on Christian 
Science. 








Mrs. Langtry’s Gowns. about Mark Twain. When he sets 


out to relieve his mind he is apt 

to relieve it fully. He stops not 
at the end of the page, nor at a conven- 
ient point, but when he gets through. 
When that happens it is usually found 
that he has made a mark that will stick. 
The reader may differ with his views, 
but he does not forget them. They are 
too well pounded in for that. 
Mark is publishing in the “North Am- 


DYSPEPSIA OF WOMEN, 





Piste: is a deal of thoroughness 
' 


scribes Mrs. Langtry’s gowns in 
“The Crossways:” 

All the Langtry skirts are full, 
gathered on the belt at the waist, and 
all are of clinging materials. The sap- 
phire blue in the third act is a wonder. 
Its curious shade is produced by the 
draping of an odd colored bluish-green 
net over a changeable blue and green 
taffeta silks The effect simulates the 
richest sapphire velvet, without having 
its bulkiness or weight. The net is full 
and plain from the waist line to the 
hips, where it is latticed with rows of 
large black sequins to the bottom of the 
skirt. At the various points where this 
lattice intersects, black silk roses, with 
glittering black sequins as centers, ap- 
pear, and lend a wonderful richness to 
the dress. The bodice is slightly fulled 
into the belt, which is a regulation gir- 
dle of soft silk, pointed top and bottom 
in front and narrow and straight in the 
back, where it fastens. The top is low 
in cut, showing the actress’s fine back, 
and is finished with pointed capes. two 
in front and two in the back, which fall 
free quite to the waist. These are 
trimmed with the roses and black se- 
quins. The sleeves are short in front 
and fall long in the back in exquisite 
bits of scintillating drapery, through 
which the pink flesh gleams. No neck 
jewels are worn with this costume, and 
only a few rings—sapphires and _  dia- 
monds. 

The cloak which completes this won- 


{I PROFESSIONAL modiste thus de- 











of 
Guthrie, Okla., cured of a severe 
case by Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound. 


A great many women suffer with a 
form of indigestion or dyspepsia which 


Mrs. E. B. Bradshaw, 


does not seem to yield to ordinary 
medical treatment. While the symp- 
toms seem to be similar to those of 
ordinary indigestion, yet the medi- 
cines universally prescribed do not 
seem to restore the patient’s normal 
condition. 

Mrs. Pinkham claims that there 
is a kind of dyspepsia that is caused 
by derangement of the female organ- 
ism, and which, while it causes dis- 
turbance similar to ordinary indiges- 
tion, cannot be relieved without a 
medicine which not only acts as a 
stomach tonic, but has peculiar uterine- 
tonic effects as well. 

Thousands of testimonial let- 
ters prove beyond question that 
nothing will relieve this distress- 
ing condition so surely as Lydia 
=. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com- 
pound, It always works in har- 
mony with the female system. 

Mrs. Pinkham advises _ sick 
women free. Address Lynn, Mass. 








PAN-AMERICAN EXPOSITION 


BUFFALO 


GOLD MEDAL 


AWARDED 


LABATT’S 


ALE and PORTER 


SURPASSING ALL COMPETITORS 






























CROSSETT 
P. B. KEITH | 


Three American factories devoted to special 
lines of footwear.” We are not tied to any particular 
maker, but buy the best we can no matter where it 
is made or who makes it. These three lines—in 
Patent Kid, Vici Kid, Velour and Box Calf — afford 
a splendid variety to select from. We have them 
in four widths and all the new shapes. Keith’s at 
$4.00, Crossett’s at $5,00 and $6,00, Hanan’s at 
$7.00 and $8.00. All sizes from 5 to 11. 


° 








The St. Leger Shoe Co. 


110 Yonge Street, Toronto 
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Canada’s Rug Center. 


RUGS 


We have the largest and most complete stock 
of Indian and Turkish Rugs in Canada. These 
rugs are resplendent in rich Oriental colors which 
are absolutely fast. The patterns and designs are 
No home- 
these 


varied and the sizes comprehensive. 


furnishing is complete without some of 


beautiful rugs. 


JOHN KAY, SON & CO., Limited 


36-38 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 







erican Review” a series of discourses on 
Christian Science and the future before 
it. These discourses were written in 
Europe in 1899, and have been seasoning 
for three years. This month’s chapter 
is mainly devoted to the amazing profit- 
ableness of Mother Eddy’s monopoly. 
Mark insists that the old lady will be 
worshipped in due time by her follow- 
ing; meanwhile he guesses how much 
money she must have made, and what 
are the financial prospects of what he 
calls the Boston Christian Science Trust. 
He can find no evidence that this trust 
ever gives anything away. It sells many 
things—the great Eddy book, hymnals, 
manuals, miscellaneous writings of Mrs. 
Eddy, and the like, “always at extrava- 
gant prices, and always on the one con- 
aition — cash, cash in advance.” From 
end to end of the Christian Science lit- 
erature, says Mark, “not a single (ma- 
terial) thing in the world is conceded to 
be real except the dollar. But all 
through its advertisements that reality 
is eagerly and persistently recognized. 
Mark has a keen scent for money- 
changers in the temple, as readers may 
recall. The trust, he finds, now collects 
a fee of three hundred dollars for a fin- 
ishing course of seven lessons at its 
metaphysical college in Boston, and a 
tax of one dollar a head, annually, from 
all members of Christian Science 
churches. He thinks its revenues from 
all these sources—books, souvenir 
spoons, fees and taxes—must already be 
very large, and bid fair to be enormous. 
And he cannot find that it has any sen- 
ous expenses, of that it supports any 
charities. "He is very deeply impressed 
by Christian Science as a commercial 
enterprise in the hands of a small trust, 
not accountable to anyone for its re 
ceipts. He insists that it is destined to 
win an enormous growth. He guesses 
there will be ten million Christian Scien- 
tists in America in 1910, and that they 
will be a political force. He guesses that 
they will be politically formidable in 
1920, and in 1930 “the governing power 
of the republie—to remain that perman- 
ently.” “And I think it a reasonable 
guess,” he adds, “that the trust will 
then be the most insolent and unscrupu- 
lous and tyrannical _ politico-religious 
master that has domineered a_ people 
since the palmy days of the Inquisition.” 
As for the curative branch of Chris- 
tian Seience, Mark declares that the 
power which a man’s imagination has 
over his body to heal it or to make it 
sick is a force which none of us is born 
without. But because, if left to himself, 
a man is likely to use only that half of 
the force which invents imaginary ail- 
ments, it takes two imaginations, his 
own and some outsider’s, to help him. 
Tne outsider must imagine that he is | 
doing the work, and the patient must 
imagine that this is so. “I think,” says 
Mark, “that it is not so at all; but, no 
matter, the cure is effected, and that is 
the main thing.” The outsider’s work, | 
he says, is unquestionably valuable. He 
likens it to the work done by the engi- 
neer when he turns on steam and starts | 
the engine. The power is in the engine, ; 
but if left alone the engine would mast | 
start of itself. Whatever you call the 
engineer—Christian Scientist, Mind Cur- 


ist or Hypnotist—he is simply the engi- 
neer, and turns on the same old steam 
and the engine does the work. The rea- 
son why the Christian Scientist engineer 
beats all the others is partly, Mark 
thinks, because he has the takingest 
name and wears religious overalls, but 
chietly because he has organized the busi- 
ness, backed it with capital, and concen- 
trated it in Boston in the hands of a 
small and very competent trust. It is 
on the existence of this trust that Mark 
has based his expectation of the vast 
spread of Christian Science. If it were 
loosely conducted, as such enterprises 
usually are, it would do no better than 
“unorganized great moral and commer- 
cial ventures” usually do. “But I be- 
lieve,” he says, “that so long as this one 
remains compactly organized . . . in 
a trust, the spread of its dominion will 
continue.” 


eo 


“Don’t you think that a newspaper in 
smaller, more compact form would be ap- 
preciated?” asked the publisher. “No,” 
answered his wife. “It must be large 
enough for a man to hold in front of 
his face when there are women standing 
in a street car.’—Washington “Star.” 

“Maggie, go and put the rubbish in 
the dust-bin.” “All right; wait till I see 
if Beatrice Montmorency is going to 
marry the Prince.” 





Ready Lunch Beef 


is different from other canned beef 
—and much better. Retains the 
flavor nutrition of Prime Beef. 
WM CLARK Mrr. MONTREAL. 
Have you ever tried CLARK'S deli- 
cious PORK and F.EANS ? 
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Die |Drawnya 


FTER seeing Dan Daly in two or three roles, the 
conviction is irresistibly forced upon the practiced 
theater-goer that the comedian’s stock-in-trade 
consists entirely of certain grotesque mannerisms 
in action, speech and facial expression around 

which first one theatrical hack writer and then = an- 
other weaves the perfunctory plot of some light and 
airy production. Mr. Daly’s stage personality is immensely 
funny—if not seen too often—but his versatility is not re- 
markable. The strings upon which he plays in * The New 
Clown,” produced at the Princess Theater during the pre- 
sent week, are almost precisely the same as those which he 
twanged in “ The New Yorkers,” the last musical comedy 
in which he appeared here. The environment is different 
and every latitude has been allowed for the exploiting of the 
same | f tri 











bag of tricks, though the dialogic medium has been 
varied. In both cases Mr. Daly represents an aristocrat 
burlesque aristocrat, for it would be absurd to imagine that 
the types he essays are anything akin to real flesh and blood 
—and between the two there is no other differenti: 
than that of name and costume. They are, in fact, not 
different per but simply Dan Daly masquerading 
in two differ costumes and cracking very similar jests in 
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nages 
lages, 








the characteristically funereal style which he affects and 
which appears to be unattainable by numerous imitators 
“The New Clown” is monotonous when Mr. Daly is off the 


stage, fairly amusing when he is on, but always by virtu 
of the lian’ 5 l 
inherent vi 
pecially in risin 
teresting small talk, and it was with feelings akin to amaze- 
ment that one heard the minor characters, especially in the 
first act, laugh repeatedly at their own jests, even when a 
microscopic examination failed to discover any particl 

humorous material. It is interesting to note that the plot 
yf “ The New Clown” has been taken bodily from a farce of 
the same name and by the same author—H. M. Paull—pro 
duced at Terry’s Theater, London, not long ago. This 
piece appears to have had genuine comic inspiration, and 
with Mr. James Welch, a comedian of quaint and original 
method, in the title role, received a hearty reception. The 
story tells of Lord Cyril Garston, a listless young aristocrat. 
wha believes he |} a friend by acci- 


ty and never because of any 
tself. The piece contains, es 


$s, a surprising amount of unin- 











has caused the death of 

dentally pushing him into the river, and in order to hid 
from the law e the guise of 
ing whose mt 
The fun of the piece of course turns upon urd situ 
ations created in consequence of such ignorance. The alter- 
ations made in the plot of the English farce by the Yankee 
adapters have been with the object of Dalyizing the dia- 





a clown regard 









knowledge 


logue and converting the piece into the average musical 
burlesque which delights the New York theater-goer. To 
this end there have been introduced a chorus of pretty 
girls and a champion whistler, the former of whom create 
interest in the first two acts by their dancing, and in the 














final act by dazzling display of contour. Musically, 
the production is stirring and tuneful in a noisy sort of 
way. Some of the songs are highly diverting so tar as 
words go, and the hit of the evening is probably made by 
Mr. Daly’s vocal cription of certain fearsome events 
which transpire “ When Broth Percy Sings.” To sum- 





marize, however, the only recollection which most people 
will carry of the performance is likely to be associated 


with Mr. Daly’ 
really the be-all and end-all of the 


drolleries in the ci which are 





foremost and strongest emo 
t ‘ Zaza” at the Grand 
thi week “ 2£aza has been here before and carefu 


Eugenie Blair, one of the 





ional actresses 











mamn do not let their young daughters go, but it does 
not sé in its effects, for when the way of the trans 
gresso! made so rough it should a ontrariwis¢ 
However, through the thorny path, Zaza, the child raise 
from the gutter to a cafe concert singer, though ignora 
of the « entionalities of life, finds herself, becomes 
good woman and a singer. This character. bordering 
on vulgarity, would be so in most hands, but M Blair 
who is the successor of Mrs. Leslie Carter in the role 
mak Zaza seem just a big ignorant child who doesn’ 
know 1 g bette life ind h ’ 
where wider knowledge does come to her sh very fin 
bring t tl ra n d ré t Ss t vith grea 
fore ] Act III. tl contrast between Zaza and her sma! 
badly run house and the Parisian lady’s menage is ver 
effectiv Poor Zaza does look so out of place ‘n the refined 
atmosphere of her lover’s real home Miss Blair has many 
little wa f her own that are charming and a stage pre 
sence that holds the audience’s attention from beginning o 
the play to the end Her gowns are beautiful and sh 
wears them admirably Mr. Alanson Lessey played Ber 
nard Dufrene, Zaza’s lover, with good dramatic power. Th 
company n the whole, is good, and the production 
wel ‘ g 1 
* a * 

Eva Williams d Jac Tucker’s “ Driftwood” at Shea’ 
this week ee beautiful little combination of wit and 
pathos. It n re and is even better than the pretty 


little affair, ‘‘ Skinny’s Finish,” that these clever people pre 
sented on their last visit to Toronto Mr 
as “ Lonesome,” the station agent, proves his ability as a 


Tucker’s work 


comedian, amd Miss Williams in her slangy pathos is al’ 
that could be desired ‘he idea of introducing the magi 
lantern is pretty and unique. Acts of this kind elevate the 
standard of vaudeville and pay theatrical managers to sub 
stantially support. Elfie Fay is a clever and fascinating litt] 
woman. Her songs are good ones and are well sung. Mis 
Fay’s work is conscientious and pleasing to a degree. Sid 





Above are the Rennie rink, Caledonian Curling Club, 





The Walker Gold Vase. J. Rennie. 








Grant is a monologue artist of no mean ability. His work 
is the kind that always fits in with a good show, and he is 
the kind of “gentlemanly young fellow” that will attain a 
top-notch. “The Mudtown Minstrels,” by Crane Brothers 
and Belmont, are a ttifle ‘“‘muddy” and harp on old minstrel 
gags. The Savans are old-timers here, and do the same old 
things, pertaining to a clown’s mishaps. Sparrow, the ‘‘mad 
juggler,” is the only other turn on this week’s bill worth 
mentioning; he does a number of clever and interesting 
things, and perhaps plays the mad part a trifle too real- 
l 


istically 


The White Moth, 


She was a consumptive, you understand, 
As frail a thing 
As a breath of spring, 

When the hosts of winter besiege the land; 


And he was a man with a heart aglcew, 
Who flamed at the breath 
And loved it till death— 
Yes, she died not more than a year ago. 
Pater But just at the close she called him in 
Where she lay like a wraith, 
With the light of her faith 
In his love on her face from brew to chin, 


Signora Duse will soon return to her beloved Italy and 
D’Annunzio. Her loyalty to the Italian poet-dramatist has 
cost her dear. Outside of New York, playgoers refused t 
wax enthusiastic over his morbid and unwholesome dramas, 
and after the first performances she played to almost empty 
benches. It is doubtful that Duse ever returns to America 
The Liebler Company show no anxiety to renew her con- 
tract, for the signora is a rather difficult proposition. Her 
farewell appearances at the Metropolitan must be as dis- 
heartening to the actress as they are to the managers. 


And said, “ Be comforted, dear, my heart, 
The soul returns 
When deep love burns, 

And my only heaven is where thou art. 


“As a still white moth I'll ccme to you; 
Look for me 
When the dusk you see, 
And the summer lamp and the 
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In answer to a correspondent, 1 may repeat that Mr. J. 
H. Stoddart was born at Barnsby, Yorkshire, England. 
October 13th, 1827, was brought up and educated in Glas- 
gow, and came to the United States in 1854. 
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He bowed his head, her hand above, 
And the only word 
That his pale lips stirred 
Was “love’—and again, “ O Icve, love, love!” 





At the Princess every night next week, with matinee 
on Saturday only, Nixon and Zimmerman will present that 
delightful comedian, Francis Wilson, in his latest success, 

The Toreador.” After its production in New York, “ The 
Toreador” was accorded the most unstinted praise. The 
book was commended for the clever construction and de- 
velopment of its humorous story. The lyrics were lauded 
for their timely wit and the music was pronounced the mos: 
brilliant and fascinating heard in a long time in a musical 
comedy. ‘ The Toreador” is the joint work of six authors 
James Tanner and Harry Nichols wrote the book; Adrian 
Ross and Percy Greenbank the lyrics, and Ivan, Caryll and 
Lionell Monkton the music. Francis Wilson is given a 
splendid opportunity in one of the best roles he has had in 
a number of years; it is that of Sammy Gigg, a footmar 
or tiger, who manages through a series of laughable compli- 
cations to be mistaken for a famous bull fighter and to be 
on the verge of being compelled to fight six bulls at one ; 
time, when he is fortunately rescued from his predicament On a rounded cheek: 

. +. -/ When nights were bleak 
It moved at his side ’neath a picture hat. 


And lo! she had gone beyond his cries, 
3eyond the moan 
Of his undertone, 

The plea of his passicnate lips and eyes. 


But vainly he watched the summer through; 
The twilights came. 
And his lamp, aflame, 

Only the dust-colored wingec things drew. 


In winter sentiment’s on the shelf 
The summer moth 
And the vanished troth 

Had faded—he was a moth himself. 


And the flame that drew him the most was that 


The Athos Family will head the bill at Shea’s next week. 
It is a wonderful act by six men and a boy, who came t And afterwards summer 
this country very recently. It is considered by those wh: 
have witnessed the performance to be the fastest and one of 
the best acts in this line. Smith and Fuller, musical artists 
will be a special extra attraction in one of the most refined 
musical acts on the stage to-day. They use various instru- 
ments, but the particular hit of their act is made by Mis 
Fuller with her harp. She is said to stand alone as a per- 
former on this instrument, and it will really be a treat to 
listen to the two or three selections she gives at each per- 
formance. Al Belman and Lottie Moore will be seen in a 
comedy sketch entitled “ Hester’s Promise.” At the finish 
of the act they do some dancing and character work which 
is said to be the tbest part of their performance. Jeanette 
Melville and Evie Stetson, said to be two of the cleverest 
women in vaudeville, will have a lot of new stories and 
parodies and some new and expensive gowns. Ward and 
Curran will be seen in a sketch in which they burlesque 
local police court scenes. It is a clever idea, and handled 
by two good actors brings twenty minutes of uninterrupted 
applause. The Keatons, comedians, with Buster, the midge! 
of the trio; Prof. Burke’s musical dogs, and the kinetograph 
complete the bill. 


came again, 
And he looked with a sigh 
As the nights went by 
For a satin-white moth, and locked in vain. 


But once, as he sat up late, so late, 
To write to the girl 
Who had set him awhirl 

That she was his life, his love, his fate, 













The notepaper seemed a trifle thick 
At just one place. 
He made a grimace, 
And turned the sheet over angrily. quick: 





i 
And lo! ‘there lay a white meth, dead! 
Crushed by his hand, 
You understand, 
Under the page where he had said 


That he loved another. 
A chance, you say? 
Perhaps so—nay, 

Of course it must haye been—yet—who knows? 


ETHELWYN WETHERALD. 
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Now do you suppose— 


a a 


Mrs. Patrick Campbell will follow Francis Wilson’s en 
gagement at the Princess. Amongst other plays she wil! 
give “The Joy of Living,” her new piece translated from 


Up-:o-date Proverb—Better a barren greengage on the 
the German. 


will than a flourishing mortgage on the roof.— Punch.” 








BANQUET COMMITTEE, TRINITY MEDICAL COLLEGE. 


In the row standing (left to right) are Messrs. William Love, first vice-president; E. J. Hagan, second vice-presi- 
dent; W. B. Kendal, H. A. S. Treadgold, B. Davey, B. E. Tughan, R. Stobie, third vice-president; E. E. Bryans. 
Seated (from left to right) are Messrs. A. W. Hicks, A. G. Thompsen, toa:ter; J. H. Kidd, president; J. A. Anderson, 
James Fettes, secretary-treasurer. , 


winners of the Walker Gold Vase. Standing is Mr. A. B. 
Nichols and seated are Messrs. R. Rennie, TI. Rennie and 
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HOLY BLOSSOM SYNAGOGUE. 


VISIT paid to the Church of the Holy Blossom in 

Bond street last Saturday morning opened up for 

me quite a new field of experience. With the ex- 

ception of a few praise numbers sung to music by 
Mendelssohn, everything, both in ceremonial and music, 
was strange and difficult to fcllow. The service is nearly 
all read or sung in Hebrew, the only English portions be- 
ing the sermon, the prayer for the Royal family, and a read- 
ing from the Bible. I was reminded that I was in a re- 
ligicus “terra incognita” by one of the officials of the Syna- 
gogue hastening up to me as soon as I entered and request- 
ing me to put on my hat. The choir numbers nine singers, 
but on this occasion, probably on account of the cold wea- 
ther, there were only four ladies in attendance. These were 
seated in the organ gallery immediately over the ark, and 
sang from behind a grating which, while permitting the fair 
singers to see the congregation, prevented them from be- 
ing recognized by the worshippers below. But although 
their faces were veiled in this way, I identified-the leading 
voice of that sweet singer of Israel, Mrs. Strauss-Young- 
heart, who a few years ago was one of our most brilliant 


concert vocalists. The organist is Miss Yeomans, who, I. 


understand, studied the instrument at the Conservatory 


of Music under Mr. A. S. Vogt, and who has occupied the 
position for about two years. 


The choral music of the Synagogue is as a rule com- 
paratively unimportant but is often modern and familiar, 
mainly because choirs in the synagogue were not employed 
before the nineteenth century. The unique and somewhat 
puzzling feature of the service is the unaccompanied vocal- 
izetion, The lessons of the day are cantillated, or musically 
recited by the cantor, and where there is no such function- 
ary by a skilled reader of the congfegation. On this par- 
ticular morning Mr. Geltzeiler acted as cantor, While the 
cantillaticn of the Pentateuchal lesson is indicated by a 
system of accents and marks in the printed B/ bles, the 
cantor has to know the music, for the reciting has to be 
done from the unpointed text of the scrolls. The nota- 
tion, if I may use that term, is a species of chirography, 
or diagram of the movement of the voice in declamation. 
Different medes are used for different occasions. For in- 
stance, the mode employed in the cantillation on ordinary 
days would be Aeolian for the lessons, and Chromatic Phry- 
gian for the prayers. The modes are really Oriental in 
origin and of great antiqu’ty, but the Gregorian nomencla- 
ture gives a good idea of them. The two broad divisions 
«f the Jewish Church—the Ashkenazim, or German, and 
the Sephardim, or Spanish-Latin—differ in the vowel pro- 
nunciation and the musical intonation of the services. Per- 
haps the cantillation according to the Ashkenazim usage is 
the more florid of the two. To return to the service under 
notice. Mr. Geltzeiler, who mast have a good memory, 
cantillated the lesson to some melody decidedly Eastern in 
character, adding florid variations and grading the power ac- 
cording to the sentiment of the verses. This treatment 
makes it difficult to follow the basic melody, but with care- 
ful attention it can be recognized. The effect is slightly 
monotonous on first hearing, but as I have said the chant 
can be varied elaborately according to the occasion and 
the skill of the cantor. The cantor successively called up 
seven members of the congregation to cantillate a section 
of the lessons, but the cantillation was nevertheless done by 
the cantor as proxy for these worshippers, who simply 
overlooked the cantor during his reading. The church also 
employs prayer motives, and antiphonal responses for the 
congregation, led by the ‘choir, in the recitation of the 
Psalms. In the Confession of Faith the choir also answered 
musically for the congregation. When Psalm exlv. was 
being recited, I naturally made the mistake of thinking 
that the commandments were being read, as the responses 
each time on the alternate verses were sung to that beauti- 
ful prayer from Mendelssohn’s “ Elijah” which has so long 
been associated with the responses to the commandments 
in the Anglican Church services. I was, after the service, 
enlightened.as to my wrong conclusion by the rabbi, the 
Rev. Solomon Jacobs, who very courteously endeavored to 
give me all the information about the music that he thought 
I could understand. I learned from him that there are used 
in the Synagogue many fixed melodies, and also several 
very ancient song melodies, one, the “Song of Moses,” 
which is said to have been handed down from Moses him 
self. The rabbi sang to me the melody of this song, which 
I found most melodious and strangely fascinating. An- 
other very old melody is that of the “ Priestly Blessing.” 
The rabbi stated, however, that these songs were heard 
only in the usage of the Sephardim. Among the fixed 
melodies I may mention the “ Kol Nidrei,” so well known 
to musicians through the transcription made by Max Bruch. 
Solemn parts of the ceremonial are when the Scroll of the 
Law is taken from the Ark, at which point the versicles 
and processional have modern choral settings, and the re- 
turn of the Scroll to the Ark, when Psalm xxix. is chanted. 
Last Saturday the service was an ordinary one, but on festi- 
vals and special days the music is much more elaborate and 
prolonged, the service often requiring two officiants. At 
the additional service, for instance, on the Day of Atone- 
ment, there is much greater elaboration of the melody 
motives, which occasionally rise to the intensity of religious 
rhapsodies musically expressed. 

While there were only four singers at this service, I 
found that the effect of the voices with the organ was sin- 
gularly sweet and grateful, especially in the excerpts from 
Mendelssohn. The gratng, which should have been an 
accustic impediment, seemed to have an etherealizing effect 
upon the voices, which floated down to the worshippers 
crystalline and soft. To Mrs. Youngheart’s voice the en- 
vironment gave in the leading parts almost thrilling in- 
tensity. With regard to the organ, that is only a small 
instrument, but quite equal to the demands of such a service 
as I have attempted to describe. I was on familiar ground 
when Miss Yeomans, at the opening of the service, played 
by way of voluntary the first part of the slow movement 
from Mendelssohn’s Concerto in G minor. I learned that 
the other set music was by Kitziger, Friedlander, Hast and 
Mornbach. The ‘ Sanctus’—Kadousha, I think it is called 
in Hebrew—by Kitziger was quite beautiful. I presume 
that the Kadousha is what is referred to by some writers 
as the Kaddish or “ Sanctification.” An autharity on the 
subject, Rev. Francis Cohen, says that the melodies of the 
Kaddish are regarded as most chayacteristic representative 
themes, and are often used as such in anticipatory allusion 
to a coming sacred day. Those in use at the high festivals. 
he adds, are richly melismatic, and while most of them are 
of late mediaeval origin, underneath all is almost always 
discoverable the ancient Oriental melody type, which was 
perhaps unconsciously in the mind of the officiant who first 
fixed the melody in the form in which tradition has pre- 
served it during recent centuries. I took the trouble to 
obtain a list of the music from the organist. Miss Yeomans, 
but as the titles are all in Hebrew I have been unable to 
lecalize them in their respective places in the service. I 
noted a species of anthem after the sermon, and also a 
closing hymn which is probably the last mentioned in the 
list. “Adon Oulom,” or, in the vernacular, “ Lord over all.” 
With the exception of Friedlander, the composers men- 
tioned are unknown to me and I have been unable to find 
any mention of them in the standard musical dictionaries. 
T must frankly admit that being perfect'y unacquainted 
with the Jewish ceremonial. I cannot for a moment pre- 
tend to grasp the full relationship and significance of the 
various divisions of the musical service. especially after 
one hearing only. But I may. perhaps. have given some 
faint idea of the character of the music-and of the broad 
distinction between the unaccompanied vocal music and the 
choir music which, as I have pointed out. is often modern 


in style and form. CHERUBINO. 
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Recollections of Varsity Residence. 





















Arraignment of the Greek Letter Fraternities and Their 
Influence on Student Life and Morals. 
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Extraordinary Charges by a Toronto Graduate, 


® 
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follow ng hot rejoinder to Mr. C. A. Moss’s article 
on the Greek letter fraternities: 

The University trustees have given to a Greek letter so- 
ciety, a body selecting its own members, a $5,000 site free 
and towards its building $6,610 at, according to the Uni- 
versity Bursar, 3 1-8 per cent. (Mr. Moss says 4.) They 
propose to do likewise by three more. In these buildings 
there will be sunk $40,000 to $50,000 of University property. 
and of 1,258 students they may accommodate 50. At this 
rate there should be erected for the other 1,200, a dozen 
luxurious residences on a large scale at an expenditure of 
$960,090 to $1,200000. As yet the trustees have actually 
reserved a site for one “in the hope [I quote their words] 
that funds for its erection will ibe forthcoming soon.” Hope 
are cheap. 

To justify.this favor, the fraternities must prove that 
their services to the University surpass those of the student: 
generally in proportion to the preference they ask over 
these. For this proof I search Mr. Moss’s article in vain. 
Equally in vain have I searched his article on the Zeta Ps’ 
(“University of Toronto Monthly,” February, rgo1), and 
that of Mr. A. B. Aylesworth (ibid., January, 1901), on the 
Bond Phi Sigma. Mr. Moss extols his society as being 
social. Numberless societies are social; they dare not on 
that account levy on others for sites and homes. Mr. 
Aylesworth boasts of the tie of his fraternity: it wa 
stronger than that of brotherhood or kin (is this a virtue?); 
and though his fraternity, as he admits, was too exclusive 
to live,,it left a worthy successor in the Zeta Psi, on which 
he and his look with especial pride “as almost their own 
child.” 

Let us examine this Zeta Psi, of which Mr. Moss is a 
member, and Mr. Aylesworth so anxious to be godfather 
at the very least. Mr. Moss has named its nine charter 
members. Of these I find by official Irsts that six never 
graduated, three were not even matriculated. Less sociality 
and more work, it seems, was the urgent need here. Iv 
one point Mr. Moss’s candor is above praise. In an unwary 
moment he admitted the truth that from 1879 to 1890 his 
fraternity led the University Residence. As a capital in- 
stance of fraternity influence in Toronto, I shall show thc 
results of that leading, though other grounds of attack are 
not wanting. : 

I entered that place in October, 1892. Though not a 
freshman in the college, as a new-comer in the Residence 
T was there, technically, a freshman, equally subject to the 
disabilities of that rank had I been a senior of 30, not, as 
in fact, a sophomore gf 19. Freshmen were forbidden by 
seniors to have carpet, curtains, or any furnishings other 
than bed, table (without cover), chairs, and wash-stand 
Was this rule transgressed, the seniors forcibly ripped up 
or tore down the offending articles. Freshmen were for- 
bidden to “loiter in the corridor.” When we, in obedience 
to this rule, passed the seniors there as quietly as possible. 
we were soundly kicked for our pains. And while a fra- 
ternityite has since claimed (W. O. Lewis, “ Globe,” June 
22, 1901) that fraternities are helpful to University discip- 
line, in that Zeta citadel freshmen were fagged as beer- 
boys, though beer and fagging were there alike forbidden. 

But I anticipate. On my second or third evening in the 
place a senior ordered another freshman and myself to bring 
a basket from a certain store in Yonge street to the room 
of Mr. , a senior it? Residence. We went, we saw, and 
toddled back, colliding at the Residence gate with a high 
disciplinary official of the college. The odor of that basket 
was keen—very keen—but it did not arrest him. On the 
cortrary he strode past with a cheery “Good evening, I 
see you are moving in.” We certainly were—with a couple 
dozen of beer, so I stretched a point and murmured a re- 
lieved assent. 

Beer suppers were at this time a chronic feature of 
Res‘dence life, and in every case the liquor dealer, not dar- 
ing to deliver the forbidden article, freshmen were pressed 
into service to import the needful into Residence. In every 
ease, too, the carousal was followed by a “visitation” of the 
freshmen. To lock one’s door was useless; the seniors 
would then force an entrance. My companion and I, having 
wind of this custom, passed a nervous evening after deliver- 
ing the beer. We hesitated to go to bed, but finally went. 
Were we found up, the seniors would only undress us, and 
our clothes as well as ourselves might suffer in the process. 
‘The seniors came shortly after eleven. There was no dis- 
guise. Apparently there was no need. As Mr. Moss says, 
they ran the Residence. Before entering the Second House, 
where my friend and I were domiciled, they hallooed long 
enough and loud enough out on the corridor to waken the 
dead, not to mention those still in the flesh whose duty it 
was to preserve order in and about the Residence. 

Finally the troop of about a dozen tumbled up the Second 
House stairs into our rooms. Some of the occurrences of 
that night I cannot recall. Others which I do will not 
bear narration. I select une of the less indecent, the so- 
called (I call it blasphemy) re-christening of the freshmen, 
At the first visitation each freshman was formally given 2 
new name—the foulest conceivable. Thereafter he was con- 
tinually asked by seniors whom he met casually, “ Freshie. 
what’s your name?” By giving in reply any other thar 
the filthy name put upon him, he would simply court 
trouble. If one wished to remain in Residence, there was 
no escape from giving this stab to one’s own manhood ten 
or a dozen times a day. 

I have seen something and heard more of the darker 
side of student life in more than one country. As a schoo’ 
of vice nothing, I believe, in academic life to-day can equa! 
the Residence after ten years of Zeta leadership. The con- 
ditions there as found by me were, I have reason to believe. 
a moderation of conditions still worse in the years immedi- 
ately preceding; and even upon the conditions as found I 
have, up to this point, lifted only the edge of the curtain, 

I have yet to tell why I left the Residence. It was not 
because its tone was blasphemous, nor even because ol the 
open secret that the place was used as a house of assigna- 
tion. These circumstances were quite overshadowed by 
another. It appeared that a year or two previously there 
had been in Residence some seniors who in vulgarity and 
evil outdid their fellows somewhat in the same proportion 
as Rehoboam expected to surpa‘s in severity his father. 
Their little fingers were as the others’ loins. With one of 
them, intoxication was frequent, and a feature of his crapu- 
lence the following morning was an excessive amount of 
phlegm. In the disposition of this, he used the walls about 
him for a target, and practice had made him, in the art 

expectorative, a prodigy of whom one may sifely say, 
“ Never man spat like this man.” Lying flat on his back in 
bed, he could hit with ease the wall opposite within a foot 
or less of the ceiling. When I first heard this my informant 
silenced my incredulity by challenging me to come and see 
for myself the relics of that target practice still cleaving to 
the wall in the position described. It was too true, On 
going with him I was p-rmitted to gaze in astonishment 
and awe upon those desiccated monuments of expectorative 
powers, the like of which I had never seen before and hope 
never to see again. The attitude of the other seniors to- 
ward this and like characters was, as represented’ to me, 
one of mingled disapproval and amused indulgence. In any 
case the tone of the place after ten years of Zeta leader 
ship failed to check the worst extremes. At the initiation 
of one freshman, he was compelled to commit, not secretly, 
“but before a company of seniors, an unnatural crime. I 
trust I am sufficiently explicit. The offence was against 
nature, and, under the Canadian code. a crime. 
This occurrence, as reported to me, was my reason for 
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during schcol hours, as ncw proposed. 





leaving Residence. Its truth I could neither substantiat« 
nor deny. I believed it then; I believe it still; and I hops 
I am not unjust to Mr. Moss and to his fraternity if | 
ask here, The Zcta led the Residence bctween 1880 and 
1890—whither? 

Let none think this a hasty, wanton exposure. As evi- 
dence upon the deserts of the fraternities and upon the 
danger of ill-supervised residences (fraternity homes ar: 
unsupervised) I submitted the above in a lengthy article t: 
President Loudon in March last. With Chancellor Sir Wil- 
liam Meredith he pigeon-holed it and permitted the erec 
tion, on a lease presumably void, of the Kappa Alpha house 
last summer. In September I submitted it to the trustees. 
Their reply (October 17) implied that sites would be given 
to three more. In each case I intimated that this paper, if 
necessary, wculd be made public. They are now before the 
University Senate awaiting their meeting on the 13th prox 
The Scnate can only influence. The trustees decide. 

Why does this body persist in giving away land and 
loaning money at a low rate when the University has not 
enough money to provide for immediate needs? Why is 
this done in the interest of a small number of students who 
constitute a class apart, selecting who shall be members of 
their society? These students being in the main the more 
wealthy or the less poor, there is a double discrimination 
And why are the permanent privileges of the fraternity 
houses, such as continuous residence in the house, to bx 
enjoyed by graduates who are engaged in the city and have 
no actual connection with the work of the University? 

There is an answer. The official University lists name 
nine trustees. Two are dead. Of the remaining seven 
President Leudon has: two nephews in the fraternities; 
Chancellor Sir William Meredith and Mr. J. Herbert Mason 
have sons in the fraternities; Principal Hutton is himself 
a member of a fraternity; what relationship, if any, there is 
between Vice-Chancellor Hon. Charles Moss and Mr. C. A. 
Moss I am not aware. It is of like bearing on this question 
that the son of Colonel Gzowski, who is dead, is also in the 
fraternities. The lines of this situation are clear. The Uni- 
versity authorities first struck an arrangement with the fra- 
ternities for the concession of sites (vide Mr. Moss’s article 
above cited, February, 1901). Subsequently they obtained 
from the Legislature the necessary powers in concealed 
form; and with the powers so obtained the Board of Trus- 
tees, as above constituted, have proceeded to vote to them- 
selves and to their families, unto the third and fourth gen- 
eration, private clubs and homes at the public’s expense. 

This country was once at the inconvenience of turning 
cut a Family Compact which had entrenched itself in power 
and abused it for personal ends. Has not a like situation 
arisen in the shadow of our Provincial University? 








A Return from the Spirit Land. 





HE sat gazing into a crystal ball. Her pretty face was 
flushed and her blue eyes sparkled with an unnatural 
lustre. To-night he must appear. Ah—a faint breeze 

stirs the soft frills about her neck and the atmosphere is be- 
coming gradually chilly. Somewhere she hears a knock as 
though the spirit w-re announcing his coming. Hastily she 
thinks cf all the questions she must ask him. It is so long 
since he went away, surely he will come in answer to her ap- 
peal sent tothe other world by thought waves. At last an 
image begins to focus dimly within the crystal, but—how 
unlike! Faint scunds are about her as of someone moving 
and she waits, holding her breath. Hew changed! This 
Jim she sees is not as he who left many months ago for the 
better world. She sees a man clad in rough overalls, a dark 
beard hiding the lower part of the face, and he is moving 
abcut as one ashamed or as one wishing to hide. He seems 
to be bending above something. Yes, he is working over 
it. Now he stands upright; it is a portrait of herself he 
holds, and from it he looks upon her, but her eyes are s« 
dim she can not see his. Quickly he places it above hi 
heart. With her heart beating wildly, madly, she follow 
him with her eyes—there is a crash behind her, a_ wilc 
draft blows through the room, the image disappears. Her 
beloved is going! and without a word to her—perhaps ir 
anger! 

“Damme,” says a vceice b hind her. 

“ Hexcuse me, Miss; 


She turns. 
seein’ as how the photigraph 


The Other Fellows (who have made on every “deal’ 





Hew cur beaut.ful Public school system will look when the clergy are given permission to “teach religion” 
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The Country (pausing to reflect)—Say, what am I gettin’ out of this game, anyway? 


")—Why, old man, ain't you gettin’ 



































































A Game of Whist. 
“G RUMPLY,” said Brown, as he bit the end off from 





a choice cigar and struck a match on the heel of 

his shoe, “is the perfection of politeness to the 

utmost degree. He never gets mad, but he has a 
habit of saying things in a way that causes one to wish 
that he would get mad and relieve himself by swearing. 

“There are only two things in this world that Grumply 
considers sericus—death and whist. I don’t suppose that 
he worries much about death; but whist is a controlling 
passion not to be lightly treated. I attended a card party 
the other evening, and it chanced, much to my annoyance, 
that- I was placed at a table with Grumply, for while I ‘ike 
to play whist, I do not look upon it, as Grumply does, 
as being a life or death matter, hung around with the 
heavy silence of the tomb. But when I discovered that 
Mrs. Blank was his partner, I swallowed a grin and pre- 
pared to enjoy myself. Mrs. Blank belongs to that element 
always to be found at a whist party known as the one with 
a wandering mind and an overwhelming desire to be kept 
continually posted on the question of trumps. THe cards 
had gone but three times around when Mrs. Blank ex- 
claimed: 

“*Dear me, what is the trump?’ 

“*«The trump, madam,’ answered Grumply with killing 
politeness, ‘is always determined by the last card dealt, 
which is placed face up upon the table for the benefit of the 
piayers. In this hand the three of clubs was the last card 
to be dealt, and according to the rules of the game the 
trump is clubs.’ 

“Mrs. Blank gasped and trumped Grumply’s ace. 

“On the fifth hand round Mrs. Blank came back to life 
and exclaimed: 

“Dear me, is it my play?’ 

“*The play, madam,’ said Grumply, swallowing hard, 
‘always goes from right to left. Your opponent on your 
right having played, it is now, according to all rules and 
precepts, perfectly proper for you to play.’ 

“This threw Mrs. Blank in a flutter, and she trumped 
another of Grumply’s aces. The game went on with Grum- 
ply getting redder and redder in the face. As the last cards 
of the hand were being played, Mrs. Blank threw down her 
card cut of turn and exclaimed: 

“OE Rage it? 

‘“* Madam,’ answered Grumply, beginning to choke, ‘by 
the rules of the-——’ 

“<TH trim it with pink silk,’ she broke in, with sparkling 
eyes, ‘with a deep gore up the back and white braid. It will 
be a dream!’ 

“ Grumply arosé and left the table. 
reputation of being polite at all times.” 


wouldn’t come out, I'll take it with me. You was so took 
with that there thing,” pointing to the crystal, “I took the 
liberty of helping meself.”” One foot was cut of the window 
already opened. ‘*Scme folks is funny guys.” 
Slowly she closed the window, and the man couid not 
imagine what rcund hard object hit him on the head. 
ZARA. 





No Coal Wanted. 

HEY had been married only a short time, and their 
first quarrel was at its height. She “fired up” with 
indignation, and the fury that “blazed” in her eyes 
was awful to see. He stood calmly by, “ glowing” 

with the “warmth of his love” for the beautiful creature he 
had a short time since made his wife. The “hot tears of 
indignation” started to course down her cheeks, and turning 
upcn him with “fire. flashing from her eyes,” she fairly 
‘scorched ’”” him with her look of scorn; then her whole 
frame “ burning with anger,” she left the room. He stood 
a moment, gazing at the door through which she had passed, 
and then happening to think of a political appointment 
which he had at three o'clock, he was soon deep in the 
“heat of an argument,” and “roasted” his opponents to a 
turn. He returned in “ feverish haste” to his home, his one 
“consuming desire” to be reconciled to his wife. The wife 
met him at the door with her eyes full of “melting love.” 
The coal had come! GEORGE EMMETT. 


He had to save his 





An Unromantic Romance. 


—_—_~.—_____—_ 


SIR MICHAEL. HENRY HERBERT AND LADY 
HERBERT. 





HE much-discussed marriage of the venerable Marquis 
of Donegal and Miss Gertrude Twining, a wealthy 
and beautiful Canadian girl of twenty-four, was 

brought about in a curious manner. 


Some months 
ago the following advertisement appeared in the London 
“ Telegraph:” 

“An English peer cf very old title is desirous of marrying 
at once a very wealthy lady; her age and looks are imma-~ 
terial, but her character must be irreproachable; she must 
be a widow or a spinster—not a divorcee. If among your 
clhents you know such a lady, who is willing to purchase the 
rank of a peeress for £25,000, paid in cash to her future 
husband, and who has sufficient wealth besides to keep up 
the rank of a peeress, I shall be pleased if you communicate 
with me in the first instance by letter, when a meeting can 
be arranged in your office. I beg you to keep this confiden- 
tial. The peer will pay handsomely for the introduction 
when it is arranged.” 

A firm of prominent London solicitors handled the 
matrimenial campaign of the octogenarian marquis with 
rare skill. When his offer first appeared in print there 
was much speculation among titled Britishers as to the 
identity of the advertiser, but the secret was skilfully kept. 
On'y since the marriage cf the marquis has it become known 
that he was the peer who put up the rank of peeress for 
sale in the open market for $125,000 spot cash. The fin- 
ancial arrangements made between the octogenarian bride- 
groom and the young bride were not exactly those that 
were called for in the original advertisement. Instead of 
$125.000 cash being paid the agreement provides for a 
settlement of $40,000 a year upon the marquis. He is in his 
eighty-first year and is hale and hearty for a man of his 
advanced age. Should he live five years his marriage will 
net him $200,000. Should he hive three years he will receive 
$120 000, or abcut the sum he originally demanded. Five 
weeks after their first meeting the marquis led the young 
Canadian heiress to the altar. 





Sir Michael Herbert is the late Lord Pauncefote’s suc 
cessor as British Ambassador to the United States, and 
negotiated with Secretary of State Hay the treaty for the 
submission of the Alaskan boundary dispute to a commis- 
sion of jurists. 

—_-___ oe 
How? 

(Mr. Maurice Grau is in ill health, and has declined to 
renew his lease of the Metropolitan Opera House, New 
York.) 

Our friends from France, who ought to know, 
Say that his name is Maurice Grau, 
The German cit., likewise his frau, 
Is just as sure ’tis Maurice Grau. 
So, Mr. Grau, 
Before you go, 
Please tell us how 
You call it—Grau 


Or Grau? 
We'd like to know. 





A Puppy’s Diary. 


8.30—Ate breakfast with difficulty. Have no appetite. 

8.35—Ate kittens’ breakfast. 

8.36—An affair with the cat (the kittens’ mother). But 
I soon leave her, as the c ward does not fight fair, using 
claws. 

9.00—Washed by Mary. 

9.30—Shcwed myself to family. All very nice to me. 
Miss Brown (whom I rather like) particularly enthusiaste. 
Kissed me again and again and called me 
brave, sweet-smelling little doggie.” 

9.40—Had a g!orious roll in the mud. 

1.30—A_ w_ ndfall. 
the slab in the hall. 





In a Down-Town Buffet. 
Johnnie—Wender why they put so many mirrors in 
these shows? I can see myself drinking in five or six dif- 
ferent places. Hanger-on—Yes; but the worst of it is they 


. : . “a dear, clean, 
usually charge for all the drinks you see yourself taking. de clea 


THE COUNTRY A whole dish of mayonnaise fish on 
Bolt it. 

1.32—Curious pains in my underneath. 

1.23—Pains in my underneath get worse 

1.34—Hocrrid feeling of sickness. 

1.35—Rush up into Aunt 
there. 

1.37—Better. 

1.41—Quite well again. 

1.42—Jump twice on to the waistcoat part of old Mr. 
Brown, who is sleeping peacefully in the arm chair : 

1.43—Miss Brown beats me. Very nice. Just like being 
patted. I yelp, do the sad-eye business, and pretend it hurts 
frightfully. She soon leaves off and takes me into the next 
room and gives me six pieces of sugar! 
Must remember always to do this. 

4.00 to 5.15—Slept. 
Awakened by bad attack of eczema. 
Ate kittens’ supper. But 


3rown’s room and am sick 


Good business. 


Caught one. 

I do wish they would 

not give them that eternal nsh I am getting sick of ft. 

Sick cf it in the garden 
8.4o—Fight the cat. She scratches my paw viciously, 

drawing blood. and making me how! with pain. This brings 

Miss Brown down in a hurry. Wraps paw up in bread 

pi ultice 

0.00—Ate bread poultice 

9.00 to 10.00—Dozed. 

10.00—Led to kennel, 


10.15—Lights out. Thus ends another dernd dull day. 
Oe me ee 
A Puzzler. 

lwo little girls, aged, respectively, six and eight years. 
were discussing religious matters. The older one said to 
her sister, “ Which would you rather do, live, or die and 
go to heaven?” 

“Why,” the young one said, “I would rather live.” 
Whereupon the elder one burst out with the emphatic ques- 
tion, “Sarah B., what does your religion amount to?”’— 
* Christian Register.” 





Just in Time. 


Mr. Shorty (with the cigar)-—Hullo, Scribbler, old chap! 
Was that last book of yours a success? 
Scribbler—Rather! The publishers sent the entire edi- 


“development?” tion up to my house just as we had run out of coal. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY 





TRANSPORTATION — RAIL AND WATER 


North German Lloyd 


Regular express sailings to 
Naples and Genoa via Gib 
raltar. Nearly all outside 
rooms. Splendidly ventilated. 














Sailings, rates, plans and full information— 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
72 Yonge St , Toronto 


AMERICAN LINE 
New YorK—SouTHAMPTON—LONDON 








Saiiing Wednesdays at 10 a.m. 
land... .. Jan. 31| Zeeland ... .... Feb. 7 
Br Paul ewevsaws Feb. 4/| Finland........ Feb. 14 


RED STAR LINE 
New YorK - ANTWERP— PARIS 
Sailing Saturdays 10 a.m. 


Vaderland. ....Jan. 24 | Zeeland ..... .Feb. 7 
Kroonland.. ... Jan. 31 | Finland........ Feb. 14 


Piers 14 and 15, N.R. Office—73 Broadway, N.Y. 


Barlow Cumberland, 72 Yonge St., Toronto 
I 


BERMUDA JAMAICA 
FLORIDA WEST INDIES 


Send post-card for sailings and rates just issued. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
72 Wenge St., Toronto 


ITALIAN ROYAL MAIL LINE. 


New York and Mediterranian Ports. 


Splendid new steamships fitted with the 
very latest improvements. Weekly sailings. 


Q. M. MELVILLE, Can. Pass. Agent, Teronte 


























Information for Travelers. 





The New York Central and Hudson 
River R.R. Company has _ established 
seventy-seven bureaus of inf$rmation in 
the leading cities of the United States 
and Canada, one of which is located in 
Toronto. Intending travelers are cordial- 
ly, invited to avail themselves of the fa- 
cilities afforded by these bureaus. Com- 
plete information can be had regarding 
all the leading resorts, and their hotels 


and boarding-houses. Each city ticket 
office of the New York Content Boston 
and Albany, Michigan Central, Lake 


Shore, Big Four, Pittsburg and Lake Erie 
and Lake Erie and Western Railroads 
is an information bureau, where desired 
information regarding rates, time of 
trains, character of resorts, hotel accom- 
modations, and a thousand and one oth- 
er things the intending traveler wants to 
know will be freely given to all callers. 








Florida. 


Personally-Conducted Tour via Pennsyl- 
vania Railroad. 





The first Jacksonville tour of the sea- 
son via the Pennsylvania Railroad, allow- 
ing two weeks in Florida, leaves New 
York, Philadelphia and Washington by 
special train February 3. Excursion tick- 
ets, induding railway transportation, 
Pullman accommodations (one berth) 
and meals en route in both directions 
while traveling on the special train will 


be sold at the following rates: New 
York, $50; Buffalo, $54.25; Rochester, 
$54; Elmira, $51.45; Erie, $54.85; Wil- 


liamsport, $50; Wilkesbarre, $50.35; and 
at proportionate rates from other points. 
For tickets, itineraries and full infor- 
mation apply to ticket agents, or address 
George W. Boyd, Assistant General Pas- 
senger Agent, Broad Street Station, Phil- 
adel phia. 
—_—X—X—_ 


Anecdotal. 

The “Pilgrim” tells the story of a wo- 
man property-holder in New York 
whose agent 
policy on her house. “You'd better give 
me a cheque for the premium now,” he 
said. “How much is it?” she asked. “A 
little more than one hundred dollars. 
Wait a minute and I will get the exact 
amount.” “Oh, how tiresome!” said the 
lady. “And I am in sucha hurry! Tell 
the company to let it stand, and deduct 
it from what they will owe me when the 
house burns down.” 

- 

When Bernard Shaw’s play, “Arms and 
the Man,” was produced in London for 
the first time, it was well received, and 
at the fall of the curtain there were 
clamorous calls for the author, to which 
Mr. Shaw was at length induced to re- 


spond. The audience were still cheer- 
ing; but there was one dissentient in the 
gallery, who was “booing” with the full 
power of a pair of very strong lungs. 
Mr. Shaw looked up at the disturber 


and said, very seriously: “Yes, sir, I 
quite agree with you; but what can we 
two do against a whole houseful?” 
Apropos of mottoes on houses, 
respondent of the 


a cor- 
Westminster “Ga- 


zette” relates that a man in Scotland 
wished to have cut over the door of a 
new house the text: “My house shall be 
called a house of prayer.” He left the 
workmen to carry out his wishes during 


his absence, and on his return his horror 


was great to find the quotation com 
pleted, “But ye have made it a den of 
thieves.” “We had a wee thing mair 
room, ye see, so We just pit in the end o’ 


the verse,” was the explanation given by 
the Bible loving scot. 
* 

The recent St. Andrew's dinners, ac 


cording to the Westminster 
have been noteworthy 
of Seotch stories, 


“Gazette,” 
for the profusion 
which in several cases 








“The Book Shop.” 


“To Invite 


a person to your hones,” 


wrote 
take 
charge of his happiness as long 
as he is beneath your roof. We 
carry all forms of Din- 
ner, Luncheon and other I[nvita- 
tion Cards. 
of Place ¢ 
per doz). 


~~ 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 
8 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


an eminent man, “is to 


in stock 


Also a great variety 
Cards (from 15c. to $1.50 







































brought her an insurance 


fairly set the tables in a roar. Some of 
them have an ancient ring, but there is 
one that is perhaps not generally known. 
A doctor was attending a dangerous case 
where a Scotch butler was engaged. On 
ealling in the forenoon he said to Don- 
ald: “I hope your master’s temperature 
is much lower to-day than it was last 
night.” “I’m no’ sae very sure aboot 
that,” replied the butler, “for he dee’d 
this morning.” 
* 


The traveler in Ireland will do well, 
when he engages a jaunting-car, to make 
sure of the step to which, in mounting, 
he must trust his weight. The carman 
does not help him to mount. A gentle- 
man once said to the driver he had en- 
gaged: “I am afraid that step is loose.” 
The man took hold of it and shook it. 
“Ah, sure” said he, “it’s too sthrong, it 
is! What are ye afraid of?” At that 
instant it came off in his hand. But he 
turned to his fare with the sunniest of 
smiles. “Well, sure,” said he, “didn’t I 
save yer honor from a broken leg?” 

* 

A lady who had a servant somewhat 
given to curiosity, enquired, on return- 
ing from a visit one afternoon: “Did the 
postman leave any letters, Mary?” 
“Nothing but a postcard, ma’am.” “Who 
is it from, Mary?” “And do you think 
I'd read it, ma’am ? said the girl, with 
an injured air. “Perhaps not, ” remarked 
the mistress, “but anyone who sends me 
messages on eae is stupid or im- 
pertinent.’ You'll excuse me, ma’am,” 
returned the girl, loftily, “but I must 
say that’s a nice way to be talking about 
your own mother.” 


” 


* 


It is related that Sir Hiram Maxim 
and his wife were recently staying at a 
watering-place on the Continent, and 
when the time came to pay the bill on 
leaving, the landlord of the hotel looked 
askance at the proffered check. He 
knew the name, but had no evidence 
that the signer was the owner of it. And 
Sir Hiram had not enough cash in his 
pocket to meet the case. Then Lady 
Maxim invited the proprietor to go down 
to the pier, put a penny in a certain 
slot and look. And he saw a “living 
picture” of Sir Hiram firing a Maxim 
gun in the presence of the Shah of Per- 
sia. That was conclusive. 

* 

Miss Weld, in writing of the visit of 
Tennyson to her father’s house in Lon- 
don, says: “My uncle disliked an over- 
display of demorstration in public, and 
said that in his experience, ‘When young 
married people keep on publicly raining 
“my dears” thick upon each other, it is 
a sure sign that a quarrel is at hand, 
Akin to this hatred of unreal affection 
was my uncle’s dislike to the fulsome 
flattery and general vapidness of many 
after-dinner speeches, and he declared to 
me that, if called on to make a speech 
when ‘he felt he had really nothing to 
say, he should just rise and exclaim: 


‘ 


‘Out of my latitude, as I live, 
Therefore no platitude—pray forgive,’ 
and promptly resume his seat.” 

A story told of Lord Holt, who was 
Lord Chief Justice of England in the 
eighteenth century, shows what a deadly 
enemy to wild superstition a sense of 
fact may be. A man presented himself 
to Lord Holt, and said: “A spirit came 
to me from the other world, and told me 
that in your next case you must enter a 
plea of nol. pros.”—that is, refusal to 
prosecute. Lord Holt looked at the man 
a moment and then smiled. “Do you 
believe that such a message is wise for 


a human being to obey?’ “It is abso- 
lute.” “And do you believe that the 


messenger had a full knowledge of the 
law of England?” “Yes, and of all law. 
3y following this heaven-given advice 
you will be doing justice.” “Well, you 
tell your messenger if he comes again 
that he should have sent his message to 
the attorney-general. The Lord Chief 
Justice of England never prosecutes, and 
if the spirit knew anything about the 
English law he would know a simple 
thing like that.” 





The Value of Charcoal. 


Few People Know How Useful it is in Pre- 
serving Health and Beauty. 





Nearly everybody knows that charcoal 
is the safest and most efficient disinfect- 
ant and purifier in nature, but few real- 
ize its value when taken into the human 
system for the same cleansing purpose. 

Charcoal is a remedy that the more 
you take of it the better; it is not a 
drug at all. but simply absorbs the gases 
and impurities always present in the 
stomach and intestines and carries them 
out of the system. 

Charcoal sweetens the breath after 
smoking, drinking or after eating onions 
and other odorous vegetables. 

Charcoal effectually clears and im- 
proves the complexion, it whitens the 
teeth and further acts as a natural and 
eminently safe cathartic. 

It absorbs the injurious gases which 
collect in the stomach and bowels; it 
disinfects the mouth and throat from the 
poison of catarrh. 

All druggists sell charcoal in one form 
or another, but probably the best char- 
coal and the most for the money is in 
Stuart’s Absorbent Lozenges; they are 
composed of the finest powdered Willow 
charcoal, and other harmless antiseptics 
in tablet form or rather in the form of 
large, pleasant tasting lozenges, the 
charcoal being mixed with honey. 

The daily use of these lozenges will 
soon tell in a much improved condition 
of the general health, better complexion, 
sweeter breath and purer blood, and the 
beauty of it is that no possible harm can 
result from their continued use, but, on 
the contrary, great benefit. 

A Buffalo physician, in speaking of the 
benefits of charcoal, says: “I advise Stu- 
art’s Albsorbent Lozenges to all patients 
suffering from gas in stomach and bow- 
els, and to clear the complexion and 
purify the breath, mouth and throat; | 
also believe the liver is greatly benefited 
by the daily use of them; they cost but 
twenty-five cents a box at drug stores, 
and although in some sense a patent pre- 
paration, yet I believe I get more and 
better charcoal in Stuart’s Absorbent 
Lozenges than in any of the ordinary 
charcoal tablets.” 





Where the Difficulty Lay. 


Boggs (facetiously)—Fourth daughter 
to be married, eh? I fancy you’ve had 
considerable difficulty in getting so large 
a number of girls off your hands. 

Noggs (earnestly) —No, my dear Boggs, 
the difficulty is in keeping such a large 
number of husbands on their feet.— 
“Town Topics.” 





The Making of our Crosses. 

















Two ona 
Tale. Nicknames. A New Recipe. 


66¢€ HAT makes us have to 
bear a cross?” asked an 

earnest little thinker of 

her teacher. “Because 

; sin came into the world 
through disobedience to God’s_ will. 
Man’s will went contrary to God’s will.” 
The teacher paused for the simplest 
words to feed that eager little question- 
ing mind. The child nodded her head. 
“Oh, I see,” and she held up one first 
finger. “That’s God’s will;” then, laying 
the other first finger across it, she said, 
“Man’s will. I see. Of course that 
makes a cross. Do they always go that 
way?” The teacher took the little hands 
and kissed them, and put them palm to 


palm. The child nodded again. “When 
we pray, “Thy will be done’?” she ven- 
tured. The teacher kissed the little, 


earnest face. “You understand better 
than I did,” she whispered. “But it was 
just like a kindergarten lesson, so sim- 
ple,” remarked the child easily. I have 
told this little story to you, some of you, 
who talk and think of these things un- 
der dense fogs of words and ideas, that 
it may occur to you how simple they are 
to a clear ¢child-mind. When the wills 
cross! Think of it! 

* 


It is humiliating to catch oneself tell- 
ing a story a second time to the same 
listener, but. it’s a worse thing to tell it 
twice in print, and ten times a worse 
thing to unconsciously echo the other 
fellow, as Leonard Larkin does in the 
“Strand.” To explain: Last night I was 
in my den reading the supplement of 
January 18 of the New York “Tribune,” 
in which I found an excerpt from the 
“Strand,” as follows: “The plain and open 
tapster who accosts you in the street 
purely to beg may generally be known 
by an amazing overpoliteness in opening 
the conversation. He is the only person 
I know who begs pardon for taking the 
liberty of speaking to you, and by this 
sign you shall know him. They all be- 
gin by begging pardon for taking this 
not. so very rare liberty, but only the 
duffers go on straightway to tap. The 
proficient tapsters approach the tap 
sideways, so to speak. Something like 
this, with a quick touch of the hat- 
brim: ‘Beg pardon, sir, I’m sure I ’umbly 
beg your pardon for takim’ the great lib- 
erty of speakin’ to you in a public thor- 
oughfare like this, which I am quite 
aware it is a great liberty, sir, though 
trustin’ you will kindly pardon the great 
liberty of a pore, ’ardworkin’ man, sir, 
in takin’ the great liberty of askin’ if 
this street is the ’Aymarket, sir? (Or 
the way to the Strand, or the day of the 
month, or something.) You answer the 
question, ‘but you don’t stop the stream 
of apologetics. ‘Thank you, kindly, sir,’ 
pursues the tapster, pouring out the 
words like Mr. Grossmith in a patter- 
song; ‘thank you kindly, sir, if you'll so 
far pardon the liberty of a pore, ’ard- 
workin’ man, sir, in askin’ the question, 
which unfortunately I was foreed to 
take the great liberty, sir, through bein’ 
out o’ work eighteen months an’ nothink 
to eat since last Toosday fortnight, sir, 
upon my word of honor, which nothink 
but the cries for bread of fourteen young 
children in arms would prevail on me, 
sir—so igstreme kind as you’ve bin to 
me, sir, which I shall never forget—to 
take the very great liberty, sir, in a pub- 
lic thoroughfare, of askin’ which is the 
nearest work’ouse? ?” I read this, and 
straightway said to myself: “That’s very 
Dickensy.”* The other den, in which 
someone else was reading, issued a sud- 
den summons: “Come here; [| want to 
read you something.” And as I strolled 
in the occupant sat in a cavernous arm- 
chair, grinning over the “Uncommercial 
Traveler,’ of which he had struck the 
chapter on Tramps, and from which he 
read me an almost verbatim copy of the 
“Strand” excerpt. It was not funny that 
ae of Dickens’ days talked precisely 
as “tapsters” of to-day do, nor that we 
two readers should have been in adjoin- 
ing rooms enjoying their weird patter, 
nor that the Dickensy flavor of mine 
should have struck me, nor that the oth- 
er reader should have commanded my 
attention, as he often does for particu- 
larly delicious discoveries in the special 
author we both revel in, but that Leon- 
ard Larkin (whoever he may be!) had 
not known that the article he sent to 
the “Strand” (an English magazine) had 
been written so much better half a cen- 
tury before. That was queer! 

a 


1 wonder whether many persons share 
my personal resolve, made when very 
small, that neither 
half, if ever 1 got one, should answer to 
a nickname. I believe I was actually 
christened by a diminutive for a second 
name, but before | stopped doing impo- 
sitions at college I had substituted the 
imposing and old- fashioned, full-grown 
appellation, and have never since de- 
meaned myself to the diminutive. When 
“kind fate to me a ‘husband brought” 
(as the old maid said) he had been 
blithely bearing a flippant and indecor- 
ous nickname, until his friends had quite 
forgotten he owned a Saxon cognomen 
recalling the noblest king who ever wore 
a crown. It took fine resolve, I tell you, 
and the best help of an unusually ami- 
able and indulgent connection to replace 
the snippy nickname with that fine and 
noble Saxon word. With outrageous in- 
consistency I confess I am given to be- 
stowing pet names on all my _ best 
friends, and it has never oceurred to me 
that they, too, might not like them. 
But if the stork had ever stopped on 
my doorstep, she should never have left 
me a Tubbs, or a Tumps, or a Deedie, or 
a Sliver, or a Mud, or a Goo, or a 
Chubbs, or a Bud, or a Dot, all of which 
uncouth and barbarous appellations have 
been, and are, distorting the personality 
of fellow-citizens of this small burg. 
Talking of names, it always makes me 
feel a twinge to discover that some 
friend has grown tired of her baptismal 
spelling. When the Edith for whom I 
stood sponsor evolves into Edythe, I 
cannot frame any adequate excuse for 
her. Mary, that gentle and exquisitely 
sacred name, takes on a kink as Marie, 
and when it is haltered with Ann, blos- 
soms out into Marianne, or Marian, with 
great eclat. The good old Lucy of my 
maiden aunt is Lucie, or Lucille, in the 
hands of her niece and namesake. I 
don’t join the outery against the hy 
phen, because it often individualizes very 
happily a too general surname, and 
saves confusion and worry, but those 











I nor my “better” 


NIGHT. 
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al| W.A.Murray & Co: 


‘Dorothy Dodd’? Shoes for Women $3.75 Pair. 
_A Few Special Styles $4.00 


FLEXIBILITY—COMFORT—STYLE. 


The worst thing about breaking in a new pair of shoes is the hard, stiff 


feeling of the soles. 





you take is an effort to make this leather bend. 


You notice instantly a 
Shoes. 


securing extreme flexibility in the inner sole. 


“ Dorothy Dodd’ 


soft cushion instead of on a hard leather bottom. 


The “ Dorothy Dodd ” 


a great deal if you value comfort and care to escape fatigue. 
Then the style of a “ Dorothy Dodd” Shoe is the first thing that attracts 


attention. 
ordinary shoe 


It is unmistakable. 
as day from night. 

But don't take any one’s word for this. 
Merely try on a pair and see the difference in the 
appearance of your feet. 


The “ Dorothy Dedd ” 


They are made of stiff, unyielding leather, and every step 
great difference when you put on a pair of 
They are specially constructed with the object of 


The foot feels as if it rested on a 


combines a!l these minor points, which count for .« 


is as different from an 





W.A.Murray & Co.iiaited 16 oa aes-Ees Toronto. 








y’s and e’s and double finals do give me 
a twinge. 


* 
“They tempted me,’ protested the 
young man as he stood, convicted, before 
his superior. “That’s not the point,” re- 
marked the older man sternly. “You 
yielded! *That’s what caused the trou- 
ble.” And for five years the young man 
will hush the former plea with the latter 
fact. “It doesn’t mean anything to be 
tempted to the one who doesn’t re- 
spond,” said the stern voice again. “The 
point seems to me to be not to be open 
to appeals. I am tired of hearing of the 
voice of the siren. Such music is a culti- 
vated taste.” 
* 
“An Irishman 
twice; do you know 


is allowed to speak 
why?’ asked the 


from Shamrock-land. a ‘ertainly,” 
promptly she responded. “Because they 
are better worth listening to than other 
people.” And that’s not the right an- 
swer, as you know, but it pleased the 
dear old man, for he’s also Irish—at 
least, he used to be. 

* 

Do you know that the union of a per- 
fect man-nature and a perfect woman- 
nature in a perfect love makes an angel? 
I got that satisfactory recipe too late 
for the Cook Book, but I’ve thought 
over it, and I really think it has reason 
and truth in it. “And do you wonder 
now that heaven isn’t crowded? And 
do you know more than a dozen in all 
the world who seem to you to be avail- 
able for the manufacture of those won- 
drous perfect beings? And are not almost 
every one of the dozen loving and being 
loved by quite impossible angel- makers? 
And doesn’t the angel- making business 
seem to need a boom? LADY GAY. 





Lady Minto as Skater. 


ADY MINTO sets an admirable ex- 
ample by her article in the Janu- 
ary number of the “Badminton 
Magazine” on the subject of 
skating, though it has long 

been the custom of Canadians to frowr 
down descriptions of the outdoor sports 
which the snow and ice give to Canada 
during the winter months. 

The editor of the magazine rightly ac- 
claims Lady Minto as “master” of the 
art of skating. Years ago in Loncon 
society she established a repute in this 
respect. Now she finds kh uiself in Can- 
ada, and she realizes that a'though the 
skating rinks of the West ind are bet- 
ter than nothing, it is to such a land as 
Canada, with its open-air skating, that 
the skater must go for true enjoyment. 
For weeks together in Cvnada clear, 
frosty weather prevails, and the skater 
need feel no anxiety lest an untimely 
thaw should come and mar jus pleasure. 
Nothing, as Lady Minto says, can sur- 
pass the beauty of a typical Canadian 
winter’s day. 

“The tall, dark fir trees‘ stand up 
grandly against the intens2 blue of the 
sky, the sun turns the snowy landscape 
into myriads of sparkling diamonds, and 
the clear, still atmosphere is almost awe- 
inspiring, so pure and spotless does Na- 
ture seem. Surely no prettier scene ean 
be imagined—the ice alive with the skat- 
ers in Laeir picturesque costumes, swaying 
in perfect unison to the seductive music 
of the waltz, or with their partners fol- 
lowing an intrepid couple who lead them 
round through the fantastic and bewil- 
dering mazes of a march, skated on 
much the same lines as a musical ride, 
while many shouts of merriment rend 
the air, and the falling away of the less 
experienced skaters betrays the difficulty 
of tracking the serpentine course of the 
leaders. Imagine the same, but instead 
of the brilliant rays of the sun, the sil- 
very light of the moon throwing dark, 
mysterious shadows on all around as the 
skaters, each holding a blazing torch, 
dash to and fro over the glassy surface, 
sending a weird, fantastic glow as they 
flit through the dim, uncertain light. 
With these surroundings, who can help 
being an enthusiast?” 

In this matter of skating Government 
House leads the way; it possesses two 
open-air rinks. No Canadian city is con- 
sidered complete without a covered rink, 
and even a mushroom town of three 
years’ growth, such as Rossland, in Bri- 
tish Columbia, can boast of a splendid 
building where many may seek relaxa- 
tion and exercise during the inevitable 
trials and excitement of a miner’s exist- 
ence. For another word picture we quote 
the following: 

“Sometimes at the beginning of the 
winter, before the snow has covered the 
earth with pall of spotless white, a se- 
vere frost turns these mighty Canadian 
rivers and lakes into silent fields of crys- 
tal ice; then the skaters can enjoy the 
supreme pleasure of gliding for miles on 
its clear surface, each bend of the river 
unfolding fresh scenes on which to feast 
their eyes, and as evening approaches the 
glow of the setting sun illuminates the 
whole landscape with a soft, rosy hue, 








and the crimson ball of fire sinks behind 
the pale horizon, leaving the vast, white 
expanse in soft, gray twilight. 
enchanting spectacle is scarcely conceiv- 


able.” 


When a wind springs up it is possible 
to sail before it at the rate of 30 miles 
There is also, of course, hockey 


an hour. 
on the ice, and 


to when she says that “it is a beautiful 
sight to see what absolute mastery the 
players have over the blades, the light- 
ning speed with which they stop, turn, 
jump, or resume their course, performing 
feats of skill and endurance with such 


easy assurance 


fail to follow 
game with 


— no wonder the C 

each this remarkable proficiency, for 
dear old man of the clever little girl | “the Canadian boy can skate as soon as 
he can walk; it matters nothing to him 
if he skates on ice or snow on the frozen 
sidewalk or road; 


ture; his 





Spinsterhood. 


balance is perfect and his con- 
fidence complete.” 
tographs illustrate the article, and in 
them Lady Minto herself figures with all 
her accustomed grace and ‘proficiency. 


A more 


we can believe Lady Min- 


that the spectator cannot 
each 


Canadian manages to 


it becomes second na- 


Some excellent pho- 





{-CUSSING old maids in the “Cen 


tury Magazine,” Lillian Hamilton 


biench 


tory and tradition have done so 


little for 
her absurd. 
erature never 
self often—set 


herself, as poets and philanthropists and 


great 


the spinster 
“Why,” 


enshrined her, I ask my- 


world-saviors are set, where she 


wonders why itis that hie- 


except to make 


she asks, “has lit- 


her apart in a corner by 


can rest honored and reverenced, not as 
some special and unselfish sister, nor yet 
as a certain unmarried and devoted cou- 


sin, but simply 
as an old maid, an individual as neces- 
to the world and its progress as 


sary 


and without equivocation 


even the married ones? 


the other 


people’s 
have loved and reared; of all the homes 
in which they 


of all the marriages they have helped to 


bring about, and the husbands and wives 


the'r counse!s have kept together. 


Think 


of these things, and then of how, when 
no longer needed, these old maids have 
slipped away and been forgotten, like 


the ashes of last year’s fires.” 


Another of 


their good traits, Miss 









Agents, 








Scoteh Whisky 


**Geod for Kings, good for you.” 


| 
RIGHT ROYAL 
GRAND OLD 
SCOTCH 


Distilled on the P.. ante of the Duke of 


Argyle by 


Areralacy Crertans 


Argylerhire, Scotland. 
mae ae een manne 
Lawrence A. Wilson Co., Limited, 


- Montreal. 






Manufacturers of 
the Celebrated 


WHITE LABEL 
JUBILEE and 
INDIA PALE... 


Malt and Hops. 


masculine mind. 
aunts, indeed, have nephews 
guiled? 


petition among men? 
these old maids, 


one to pay attention to them. 
venture into speech on their own ac- 
count, as timid mice into parlors, ready 
on the instant to whisk about and seek 
cover again. 


There are 


Ont. 








DOMINION BREWERY CO. 


BREWERS AND MALSTERS 


ALE 


The above brands are the genulne extract of 





French points out, is that they are such 
good listeners, despite the fact that no- 
body pays any attention to their speech. 

‘And I wonder,” she adds, “considering 
how many confidences men have poured 
into their ears, and how many other 
things men have found to say about 
them, that not a gentleman has yet been 
found good and generous enough to pay 
tribute to this surpassing excellence in 
spinsters—an. excellence so dear to the 
How many old maid 


How many 








Osteopathy. 


JOHN ARTHUR E. REESOR, D.C. 


OSTEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN. 


Office—Room 111, Confederation Life Build- 
ing, cor. Yonge and Richmond 8ts., Toronto, 


Hours—9 to 12a.m.; 1 to4 p.m. 
Consultation free. 





The Famous 
“St. Catharines Well” 


The great specific for rheumatism, gout, 
neuralgia, sciatica and nervous 


troubles. 


THE WELLAND 


fitted with modern bath system, massage, 
static electricity, under charge of skilled 
physician and attendants. 
parlor, promenade. 
phones, private baths, amusement-rooms, 
gymnasium. 


Maicolmson Bros., St. Catharines, 
or Grand Trunk Railway Agents. 


Apply— 








Windsor | 


Here and there is 
@ grocer who 
doesn't sell Wind-. 
sor Salt, but such 
cases are rare. No 
grccer anywhere 
can ibly buy 
a better salt than 
* Windsor,” in its 
great purity, 
whiteness, dry- 
grocer as your 


oesn't sell he. - 


Salt 


Best grocers sell it 


For think of all 
children old maids 
have been benedictions; 5 e 
ges the ‘| Canada’s Winter Resort 





not be- 
old-maid sisters 
have not opened their ears to the self- 
praise of their unsuccessful brothers who 


movement of the| have missed a hearing at the bar, or in 
admiration and interest.” } the pulpit, or wherever there was com- 


Patient souls, 
listening to each of us 
as a mother only listens to her own, and 
who have listened so long that at last 
they have the air of never expecting any- 
They 


These, though, are the old 
maids for whom corners are never lack- 
ing, so eager are the very least among 
men to assure themselves of a hearing 
somewhere.’ 


uite a number of people 
who can look in a mirror without seeing 
themselves as others see them. 


Roof sun 
Rooms with tele- 
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Fire-Walking in Fiji. 


N connection with the coronation fes- 
tivities at Suva, there was to have 
been a fire-walking ceremony, but, 
owing to the illness of the King, 

the Government of Fiji decided that 
nothing ,could take place; however, a 
large party of excursionists from New 
Zealand managed unofficially to obtain 
an exhibition of the fire-walking. 

The ceremony was performed on the 
island of M’Benga, near Suva, by mem- 
bers of the Nga Ngalita tribe, all -of 
whom are credited with being specially 
gifted in the way of heat-resistance. In 
the center of a space cleared in a cocoa- 
nut grove was a circular pit, about 20 
feet in diameter and 2 feet in depth, the 
earth from the center being piled round 
the periphery. Poles were placed radiat- 
ing from the center, dry palm fronds 
were placed on these and _ firewood 
stacked above. Finally, large stones 
were heaped on the top until the whole 
pile was several feet in height. The fire 
was lit about forty-eight hours before 
the ceremony took place, and it was 
kept fed with fresh supplies of wood. 
Eventually the whole mass glowed with 
a white heat; it was not comfortable to 
stand within a few feet of it, and also it 
was dangerous, as large splinters of 
stone flew far and wide. 

As the hour for the exhibition ap- 
proached, the natives brought green sap- 
lings about 20 feet in length, armfulsi of 
green branches, and masses of green 
vines of great length and considerable 
thickness. The following, says “Nature,” 
is from Mr. Burke’s account: 

“The fire is now sinking, and occasion- 
ally a large stone drops through. There 
is little smoke and the stones fairly 
glow. Now the workers close in. The 
smaller vines are fastened in loops at 
the ends of the long saplings. A loop is 
dropped over the end of a log not yet 
burnt out, and with loud chants the log 
is drawn out. ‘This is repeated till no 
logs are left. The ends of the saplings 
continually burst into flames as they 
touch the stones. At last there seems 
to be nothing left in the pit but stones, 
some of which are shivered to pieces by 
the great heat. The large hawser-like 
vine now comes into use. This is thrown 
across the pit to one side, and with the 
saplings the men force it down into the 
glowing stones. Now dozens of willing 
hands pull at the ends, and the stones 
are turned over and over and flattened 
out. Many stones that were at the bot- 
tom are now on top, and vice versa. 
This is done until the stones present a 
fairly even surface, but critical men, 
still unsatisfied, probe amongst the 
stones with the saplings and tiirn the 
smoothed side uppermost. While they 
are doing this, the green saplings blaze 
vigorously. . 

“Now all is ready for the grand finale. 
The workers step back. One of the men 
who is to walk comes out for the exam- 
ination by Drs. Smith and Fulton of 
Dunedin, who are unable to discover 
anything out of the ordinary. The chief 
asks for silence and a hush falls on the 
scene. The assembled natives break into 
loud cries, and along a track in the jun- 
gle-like growth can be seen a party of 
ten Fijians fantastically dressed. 

“Without hesitation or haste, they 
step on to the stones and walk round 
the pit, taking some ten to fifteen sec- 
onds to complete the circuit. They step 
off quickly, and in a moment great 
masses of green leaves are thrown on to 
the center. The fire-walkers rush back 
and press down the leaves with their 
feet and hands. The steam rising from 
the leaves envelopes them in a cloud. 
Baskets of native food are passed in, 
and more green leaves are heaped over 
until a mound is made.” 

Dr. Fulton states that the man Dr. 
Smith and he examined before the fire- 
walking was of fine physique, with a 
pulse a little over 90 and the hands and 
feet cooler than the rest of the body. 
The feet were perfectly clean and odorless 
and no preparation could be detected 
on them. The soles were yellowish- 
white, perfectly smooth and pliable, and 
like soft kid. The man wore a sulu (pet- 
ticoat) of dry hibiseus bark and canna 
leaves, with small anklets of dry brack- 
en. Each man as he walked kept his 
eyes on the stones. One man was ex- 
amined afterwards; his pulse was about 
120; the soles of the feet seemed cool, 
if not cold, but on running the hand up 
the leg, a most pronounced difference in 
temperature was observable; on the 
calf, it was like that of a man in a high 
fever. None of his vegetable clothing 
was scorched, not even the dry bracken 
anklets, and the short, black, crisp hairs 
on the legs were not singed. Dr. Fulton 
went to the edge of the pit immediately 
after the ceremony and stirred up some 
of the stones with his foot. He stood 
for a second on one or two and found 
that they did not brown his boots, though 
evidently they were too hot to handle. 
He asked a native to get him one of the 
stones, and the man coolly walked up 
and began to move about the heated 
stones with his bare feet. This was not 
one of the “fire-walking’ men, but one 
of those who had come from Suva. He 
raked out a piece of stone from the 
heap, but it was too hot to hold in the 
hand. 

The explanation Dr. Fulton offers is 
as follows: The arrangements for heat- 
ing were peculiar. If what was required 
was merely a surface of red-hot stones 
to walk upon, it would be easier to lay 
‘flat stones in the pit and to maintain a 
thuge fire on them. The stones took forty- 
eight hours to get to their “proper” con- 
dition, and the subsequent cooking of 
the food took two days instead of an hour 
or so. The stones also were found to 
cool very slowly. The same stones are 
never used twice. They are gradually 
heated until split by the expansion of 
the contained water, and are then care- 
fully arranged fractured side upwards. 
The stone that was examined was an 
augite-andesite of ordinary type. Pro- 
fessor Park of the Otago School of 
Mines found that, taking the thermal 
conductivity of copper as equal to 1,000, 
that of andesite is 6.67, that is, it is a 


very feeble conductor of heat. In test- 
ing the radiation, iron ‘being the 


standard at 100, andesite is 48. Thus 
the fractured, or inside, surface of the 
stone, owing to its slow conductivity, 
does not receive nearly the amount of 
heat one would expect, and, owing to 
the slow radiation of hheat, the foot is 
not burnt when coming into contact 
with the stone for a second or less; as a 
matter of fact, the sole of the foot was 
at no time in contact with a hot stone 
for more than half a second. The foot 
is naturally cold or artificially cooled; 
it is a well-known fact that one can 
bear with cold feet for a long time (up 
to a minute in some instances) heat from 
a fire which would be insupportable for 
five seconds at ordinary foot tempera- 












ture. In an article on Tahitian fire- 
walking, by Professor S, P. Langley, a 
somewhat similar explanation was given. 
It is satisfactory to find that these in. 
vestigations by scientific men agree, on 
the whole, with one another in principle 
and that a rational explanation is forth. 
coming for a sensational performance 
which unskilled white observers usually 


reamed as mysterious or even as miracu- 
ous. 





Troubles of an Ex-Reeve 





Were Easily Disposed of by Dodd’s Kid- 
ney Pills, 





W. G, Cragg, of Dresden, had Inflammatory 
Rheumatism, and was Cured Slick and 
Clean, 

Dresden, Ont., Jan. 26.—(Special.)— 
“Dodd’s Kidney Pills cured me slick and 
clean of the Rheumatism,” says W. G. 
Cragg, ex-reeve of this town. “It was 
the Inflammatory Rheumatism I had, 
and I think Dodd’s Kidney Pills are as 
fine a remedy for that as I want. I am 
as sound as a bell now as far as Rheu- 
matism is concerned.” 

This is Mr, Cragg’s experience, and it 
is the same as many others. People 
generally here are learning that Rheu- 
matism is simply a result of Kidney 
Disease—that if the kidneys do not do 
their duty and take the uric acid from 
the blood, it crystallizes at the muscles 
and joints and causes those tortures too 
many people know too well. 

“T had been troubled with Inflamma- 
tory Rheumatism for eight years,” con- 
tinues the ex-reeve. “I could scarcely 
get around to do my duties in my store. 
I tried doctors and medicines without 
getting any benefit, till 1 heard of Dodd’s 
Kidney Pills. Six boxes cured me com- 
pletely.” 

Cure the kidneys with Dodd’s Kidney 
Pills and your Rheumatism will cure it- 
self, 





The above Cowpon MUST accompany every 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules: 1, Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. 2. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstanees. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied, 
4. Please address Correspondence Column. 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not studied. 

Grace Darling.—There is quite strong 
ambition and a clever and capable touch 
in this writing. It shows tenacity, af- 
fection, idealism, many of the traits of 
youth. I am sure the writer isn’t aged. 
Perception and common-sense are indi- 
cated, a littie impatience and a good deal 
of snap and energy. Writer would state 
her notions concisely and clearly, and, 
though sometimes a bit diplomatic, would 
scorn subterfuge, 


Maple Leaf.—Yes, and if I could throw 
straight I'd be at it this present moment, 
for there is lots of nice clean “packy” 
snow to-day. Your writing is full of 


sentiment, not of the inspiring, but 
rather of the emotional, type. You are 
conservative, orderly, trustful, and gen- 


tle, and would always be sooner reached 
through your heart than your head. You 
look to think and follow the course of 
events. Your sympathies are always 
reachable and your ideas are sometimes 
good and original. The study you sent 
was singularly destitute of capitals. 

I, I, L and W—two of them in your sig- 
nature—was the allowance in _ fifteen 
lines. I think you are not a very ag- 
gressive, advanced thinker, rather in- 
clined to retrospect, have refined and 
appreciative nature. 

Pallas.—It is an orderly and conventional 
mind, apt to assimilate and use the ideas 
of others rather than originate. There 
is unsatisfied ambition, humor and good 
temper, a good eye to the main chance, 
cheerful outlook, adaptability, sympathy 
and good judgment. Your values are 
reasonable and your opinion of yourself 
eminently comfortable. You love beauty 
and appreciate a soft corner, do good 
work and are finished and neat in all 
you undertake. But you lack breadth 
and a thoroughly spiritual inspiration. I 
am sure you are a popular and pleasant 
friend. 

Dorothy D.—Your 
reverie only lacked one thing, D. D.—a 
necessary coupon. Well, I must recipro- 
cate your good wishes at all events, and 
into the W. P. B. with you! If you want 
a study very badly send another and 
don’t forget, ‘‘No coupon, no study.” 

Alle.—The 15th of February is a fine 
time to be born if you realize how much 
you receive of the gifts that go towards 
the benefit of your neighbors. You have 
some sympathy, but rather latent than 
active; be sure to follow up every kind 
and helpful impulse. It is your lovely 
mission to help and heal and hearten 
those in need. You seem to have de- 
veloped in business capacity and your 
lines show quick and bright action. You 
are decided, logical and reasonable, tem- 
per is good and temperament decidedly 
optimistic. I think time will concrete and 
mellow some traits which at present look 
rather unsatisfactory. As in the case of 
Pallas, the general tone of your writing 


New Year's Eve 


suggests a pleasant companion, some- 
times a bit inclined to over-emphasize 
trifles, and never apt to confide un- 
wisely. 


A “B.” Girl.—Whatever is that? Well, 
so long as the B isn’t “in your bonnet,” 
it’s all one to me. Thanks for your good 
wishes. They do no harm and may 
avert some of my promised woes, about 
which I think at intervals with grim 
philosophy—(is it grim or grin? I don’t 
know). I don't like all those pessimistic 
trailing finals to your letters. If only 
you could cut them off and turn what's 
left up instead ot down I'd be happier 
looking at them. Certainly August 31 
makes you a Virgo, and it might make 
you a musician, for you are a very un- 
controlled Virgo, [I tell you, and it may 
be the divine afflatus which causes the 
curves. I think myself you've a good 
deal yet to learn. The writing and the 
writer need heaps of training. 

Peggie.—So good of you to wish me all 
that happiness while you stated you ex- 
pected to feel like ten cents when I was 
through with you. Why, Peg, dear, ten 
cents is a lot of money. I've just bought 
three lovely new-laid eggs with it. But, 
like many another, you judge that pretty 
capitals and graceful curves are every- 
thing. Your writing is emphatic, cap- 
able and interesting. You have humor, 
talent, practical and ambitious. will, 
adaptable and courageous spirit, agd a 
generally baking-powder tendency. You 
will, I fancy, be sure to rise and take a 
sort of inspiration into your circle. The 
impulses which now direct your actions 
are varied and arbitrary. I don’t see any 
weakness coming your way. I'd trust 
you and so will others, and probably rely 
on your abundant vitality to reinforce 
theirs. 


Perkins.—It is a neat, orderly, con- 
trolled and logical study. The observa- 
tion and deduction are admirable, and the 
selfish impulse almost entirely wanting. 
You are truthful, just and frank, but 
have very good discretion and practical, 
sometimes over-practical, outlook. There 
is no grace of sympathy in expression 
nor that talent for wheedling and man- 
aging others which we sometimes call 
tact for want of a prettier word. Tena- 
city is suggested, and I fancy your con- 
victions are very strong. If you and 








Mrs. Bulger—You say to my face you married me for my money! 
have a gall! 4 : 


3ulger—No, not a Gaul—a Tartar. 





Peggie could just halve up I think you'd 
each be the gainer. 

Donna Roma.—My dear, your ‘“hyro- 
scope,”’ as you call it, is far beyond my 
ken. If you want your ruling sign it’s 
the great and gifted Aquarius. Again 
my thanks are due for your good wishes. 
Your writing is a hasty, decided, tena- 
cious and independent hand. You are not 
liable to trust anyone lightly and gen- 
erally exercise great discretion. You like 
refined and well-chosen adjuncts, have 
nice taste and are well satisfied as re- 
gards personal matters. Your tempera- 
ment is neither unduly hopeful nor in- 
clined to pessimism. You may do a fine 
work in the world 


cr you may scatter 
carelessly the gifts accorded to you. 
Which? I think you have a good sense 


of duty. 


Ruby.—Indeed and isn’t it a “fair city’? 
I can fancy it like a lovely debutante in 
white robes at this blessed minute. And 
so you're a Cancer child? Yes. my dear, 
the devious beastie rules your month and 
you’re by rights erratic in your actions 
and puzzling in your impulses. As _ to 
your good wishes, take their kind in re- 
turn with all my heart. You have the 
desire to rule and a bright and direct 
perception. I fancy you are fickle, very 
self-reliant and somewhat assertive also. 
You would do well with added discretion 
and a good deal of self-study and con- 
trol. Now, I may as well confess that 
you are charming in my eyes, and even 
for your faults I find excuses. Don’t 
cultivate display of any sort personally or 
give it homage in others. 

Mabel N.F.L.D.—This is a very clever, 
adaptable and weli cultured persoi1, wih 
a good deal of personal dignity and ex- 
cellent poise. For a June specimen you 
are well advanced and charmingly de- 
veloped. I don’t think you will ever be 
an aggressive force, but you are likely 
to have strong, quiet influence. You 
are a trifle given to idealism, but have 
fine sense of justice and proportion. The 
temper is controlled and good, and the 
inspiration rather to do small things well 
than to accomplish great ends. 

Quita.—I don’t know. Of course, you 
were foolish. Why ask me? The pro- 
per time to order your carriage would be 
ten or half-past. Very few hosts wish 
dinner guests to linger later. Certainly 
gloves are worn and removed at the 
table. 





Good Blood 





Is the Secret of Health, Vigor and Happiness. 


Good blood—rich, red blood—is the 
greatest enemy that disease can have. It 
stimulates every organ to throw off any 
ailment that may attack it. Good blood 
is the only positive cure for such com- 
plaints as anaemia, nervousness, neural- 
gia, skin eruptions, indigestion, rheu- 
matism, etec., because these diseases can- 
not exist where the blood is good. The 
secret of good blood—rich, red, life-giv- 
ing blood—is Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. 
Where these pills are used it means life, 
health and vigor. Mr. Robert Lee, a 
well-known resident of New Westmins- 
ter, B.C., says: “Before I began using 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills my blood was 
in a very impure condition, and as a re- 
sult, itchy pimples broke out all over 
my body. My appetite was fickle, and I 
was easily tired. I tried several medi- 
cines, but they did not help me. Then 
my wife urged me to try Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills. I got half a dozen boxes, 
and by the time I had used them I was 
fully restored to health, and my skin 
was smooth and clear. The pills are the 
best medicine I know of for purifying 
the blood.” Sold by all medicine dealers, 
or sent, postpaid, at 50ce per box, or six 
boxes for $2.50, by writing direct to the 
Dr. Williams Medicine Company, Brock- 
ville, Ont. Do not take a substitute, or 
something said to be “just as good.” The 
“just as good” medicines never cure 
anyone. 





He Owned “Jay Eye See.” 
HRISTIAN SCIENCE failed to save 


Jackson I. Case, the young mil- 
lionaire of Wisconsin, from the 


sentence passed on him by the doc- 
tors some months ago. So thoroughly 
did he believe in Mrs. Kddy’s dogmas 
that he was engaged in writing « letter 
to a local paper, denying there was any- 
thing the matter with him, when ne 
dropped dead. He inherited a large for- 
tune from his father, whose hebhy was 
the Hickory Grove Breeding — larms, 
whence came the great pacer, Jay Eye 
See, and, brought up among horses, he 
became a noted horseman. He was an 
impulsive young fellow, and proved it 
by his marriage. At a roller skating 
rink he fell the victim to an obscure but 
bewitching divorcee who was many 
years his senior, Some months efter his 
marriage to the woman he confessed it 
to his mother, whose first snger soon 
gave way to discretion. Jackson got the 
political bee, was elected mayor of his 
native city, Racine, and was tie )oung- 
est mayor in the United States. He had 
designs on Washington, but tie interests 
of the great threshing machine works 
which his father had built up, and the 
other enterprises in which the Case mil- 
lions were invested, bound nim to that 
narrow sphere against his will. 
Jackson Case was as liberal-hearted as 
his father was penurious, and was preyed 
upon by every conceivable breed of 
crank and trickster that the Middle 
West harbored. They made his life mis- 
erable, for he never acquired the art of 
saying “No,” which was ever on the lips 
of the elder Case, who loved to display 
his passion for parsimony to all men, 
even after he had many millions to his 
credit. One of the father’s delights was 
to rise at daybreak of a winter morning, 
hang a basket on his arm, repair to his 
fine hot-house in the rear of his mansion, 
pick a couple of huge bunches of grapes, 
walk two miles to market to sell them, 
returning home with a _ porterhouse 
steak for breakfast. These eccentricities 
worried the daughters, who were social- 
ly ambitious and very susceptible to ridi- 
cule about the paternal thrift. Jackson 
was shrewd and brisk in business, and 
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"SALADA” 


Ceylon Tea on a sealed lead packet is the public safeguard against 
irresponsible substitutes that are often pushed by your grocer for 
the sake of the increased profit gained on their sale. 






Sealed Lead Packets Only. Never Sold in Bulk Form. 


25, 30, 40, 50, 60c, per Ib. 
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Sir, you ‘DARTRING’ BRAND 
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sans Natural Toilet Preparations. 
ay ‘DARTRING’ TOILET ‘LANOLINE’ in small and 

ambitious to make 7 most os im- large collapsible tubes. Makes rough skins smooth 
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pacity for pleasure thwarted and cireum- Dartring’ »Ranp equalled for cleansing and keeping the skin supple 


scribed by the duty and hardship of vente Re SraT ure Obtain) 
keeping ten million dollars’ worth of pro- 
perty from taking wings in a manner to 
delight the hearts of the million cranks 
that beset him. His short career was in 
strong contrast to that of the typical 
Eastern millionaire’s son, who “puts not 
his trust in millions, but puts his mil- 
lions in trust,’ and then goes motor- 
earring through Europe. At the age of 
thirty-seven one of the brightest careers 
in the West was crushed out by one of 
its biggest fortunes.—‘Town Topics.” 


It never irritates. 


‘ ‘ > . 
Lanoline’ Preparations. Wholesale: 67, Holborn Viaduct, E.C. 


Children’s Coughs 


and Colds quickly cured. Pleasant to take. 


Obie: 


-——In successful use for over 28 years.—— 


Prepared by W. T. OwBrIDGE, HULL, ENGLAND. 
At all druggists, price 35 cents and 75 cents. 














Wine, Woman, and Song. 





Who loves 
song 
Is wise, or else the proverb’s wrong; 
But it is true that love like this 
Means Paris first—then paresis. 
—Felix Carmen in “* Life.” 


champagne, soubrettes, and 





Privileges in Preference to 
Rights. 


OSEPHINE DODGE DASKAM, one of 
d the most popular of the younger 
writers of the day, is not in sym- 
pathy with woman suffragists, and 
thinks the girl of to-day ought to be 
eager to hang on to her many privileges 
and let her rights go. “If you cannot 
in this generation get your vote, you al- 
ways can get your voter. Women have 
always influenced man, and I don’t see 
but what that’s just as good. There is 
some danger of women getting what our 
brothers call the ‘big-head,’ If the young 
girl isn’t careful her brother may turn 
like the worm. Whatever we do, we 
should leave him two things. One of 
these is, the conviction that he knows 
and can do more than we can (as, for in- 
stance, looking up our trains for us), 
and we should leave him his bank-book. 
He may give us everything else, includ- 
ing his latch-key. 1 think there is a 
great deal of unnecessary twaddle these 
days about the increasing strenuousness 
of the young girl. I don’t think she has 
changed so much. I don’t think these 
little fads of the modern girl and mod- 
ern woman, such as physical culture, or 
vegetarianism, or Greek grammar, to 
which she must devote at least a morn- 


“T suffered from a long and tedious cough, which troubled me great] til I 
took a bottle of your Tonic, which I am quite sure cured me.’ st eee 


H. K. Pratt, 22 Penilyn Road, Cardiff, 





“The ale that’s 
always good.” 


ing a week, have changed the woman un- ! 


derneath. She has no more mind. She 
may use her mind a little differently, 
but it’s the same old mind, the same en- 
ergy that she uses. There are two things 
which women must always have had 
since the creation to be successful, and 
those two things are the same in the far- 
off islands of the Pacific and in the high 
school in Massachusetts. A woman to 
be successful must be good and she must 
be charming. You may think of her 
charm as her parliamentary ability, her 
oratorical power, or her excellent ecan- 
ning of peaches, but she has got to have 
it. And if she is not good, the world 
can’t progress. 
interesting in the bad woman, but she 


can’t perpetuate nations, and, after all, 


that was the main purpose of our crea- 
tion, I think. If a woman is good and 
nothing else, she will be as dull as any- 


thing the world ever made, but if she 
ean be good and charming, her heritage 
and posterity can ask absolutely nothing 


better.” Miss Daskam proved her sin- 


cerity and fearlessness by including the 


When every one says a good 
word for a thing it is because 
it is a good thing. Try 
‘*Abbey’s’’ then say what 
you think about it.—A tea 
spoonful on retiring will 
cleanse the system of impur- 
ities— stimulate the liver— 
quicken the circulation—quiet 
the nerves—tone up the sto- 
mach and digestive organs— 
prevent indigestion and dys- 
pepsia—put and keep the body 
in good health—the tonic pro- 
perties of ** Abbey’s’’ work 
wonders. 


All Druggists sell 








There may be something 










above remarks in a paper which she read 
before the Pilgrim Mothers, at their re- 
cent two hundred and eightieth anniver- 
sary of the landing of the “Mayflower,” 
for most of the members of the league 
are woman svuffragists. Naturally they 
were somewhat surprised and disappoint- 
ed with her point of piew. 





Engagement Extraordinary. 
EORGE FRANCIS TRAIN (“Citi- 
zen” Train) gives, in his recently 
published “Reminiscences,” a very 
amusing account of his court- 
ship, and shows the indomitable 
pluck and assurance which characterized 
his youth. When he was twenty-one he 
started for a journey west. At Syracuse 
he was struck by the appearance of “a 
lovely girl” bidding good-by to a half- 
dozen students. He turned to his travel- 
ing cempanion. 
“Look at that girl with 
said. 
“Do you know her?” 
“I never saw her before, but she shall 
be my wife.” Whereupon | snatched up 
my satchel, rushed over to the train and 
the car which the girl had entered, and 
dropped into a vacant seat opposite her. 
An elderly gentleman was her compan- 
ion. My chance came sooner than | ex- 
pected. The elderly gentleman tried to 
raise the sash of the window, and could 


Sad 
the curls,” I 


not move it; it had, as usual, stuck 
fast. 1 sprang lightly and very quickly 
across the aisle, and said: “Permit me 


to assist you,” and, adding my youthful 
strength to his, raised the window. Both 
he and the young lady thanked me. The 
old gentleman went further, and asked 
me to take the seat directly opposite 
him and the young lady, on the same 
side of the car. 1 did so, and we entered 
into conversation immediately. 1 con- 
tinued my speculations as to the rela- 
tionship that existed between them. The 
gentleman seemed rather elderly for her 
husband, and she too young to be mar- 
ried at all. He did not look exactly as 
if he were her father. 

It turned out that he was an old 
friend of the family, escorting the young 
lady to her home in the West. Their 
immediate destination was Oswego, 
where they would take a boat. Says Mr. 
Train: 

“L immediately exclaimed that I was 
also going in that direction, and was 
delighted to know that we should be 
fellow-passengers. In such matters—for 
love is like war—quickness of decision is 
everything. I would have gone in any 
direction if only I could remain her fel- 
low-passenger. And so we arrived at 
Niagara Falls together. Dr. Wallace was 
kind enough to permit me to escort his 
charge about the falls, and I was fool- 
ish enough to do several risky things, in 
a sort of half-conscious desire to appear 
brave-——the last infirmity of the mind 
of a lover. Il went under the falls and 
clambered about in all sorts of danger- 
ous places, in an intoxication of love. It 
was the same old story, only with the 
difference that our love was mutually 
discovered and confessed amid the roar- 
ing accompaniment of the great catar- 
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act. We were at the Falls forty-eight 
hours, and before we left we were 
trothed.” 


be- 








His First Prescription. 


Mrs. Mulligin—Pat, didn’t th’ docther 
lave yez inny midicine? Mr. Mulligan-— 
Not a bit. He’d hov me makin’ a billy- 
goat av mesilf—takin’ this piece ay pap- 
er ivry three hours.—‘Judge.” 


—_—_—_. ee ———————— 


“Tei,” mused the simple fellow, spelling 
out the word on window of the restaur- 
ant, “that’s ice—On, that’s on, of course 

parle, Oh! that’s talk, and, of course, 
the other word’s French. French talk on 
ice! Wish I understood it—always heard 
it was pretty warm.” 
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of the season was the annual 
the Toror.to Male 
Chorus Club, held in Massey Hall on 


T HE first great local musical event 


concert of 


Thursday evening of last week, and 
which, as usual, was attended by an au- 
dience that left only a few hundred 
seats vacant. The chorus, numbering 
about seventy-five members, under the 
direction of Mr. J. D. A. Tripp, whose 
method is decided and forceful, fully 
sustained their old-time reputation for 
careful and finished singing. The first 
tenor section was relatively weak, owing 
to the absence of several of its members, 
and in the fortissimo passages they were 
occasionally submerged under the mass 
of sound. Making allowance for this 
fact, the balance was otherwise well pre- 
served. One of the best exemplifications 
of the club’s training was in MacDowell’s 
charming “Cradle Song,” which, having 
to be sung very softly throughout, offers 
a good test for sustained musical quality 
of tone and preservation, of just intona- 
tion. The chorus acquitted themselves 
admirably in this number, and they made 
it a genuine soothing lullaby, with deli- 
cate nuances. The antithesis to this was 
found in the “Soldiers’ Chorus,” from 
“Faust,” the closing number, which was 
rendered with much spirit, an infectious 
marching swing, and well-pointed metri- 
-al accentuation. The humorous line was 
represented by Frederick Stevenson’s 
“Idylle Mongolienne,” a pidgin-English 
version of “Sing a Song of Sixpence,” 
which seemed to please the audience 
greatly, as they gave it an encore. The 
sentimental numbers were Brewer’s set- 
ting of “Oft In the Stilly Night,” which 
met with much applause and was en- 
cored; Goetze’s “O Happy Day,” which 
was well sung and was enthusiastically 
received; Othegraven’s setting of “My 
Love’s in Germanie,” and Hawley’s “The 
Clover Blossoms Kiss Her Feet.” A glori- 
fication of wine, entitled “Champagner- 
lied”’ by Heinrich Hofmann, was sung 
with spirit, but struck many in the au- 
dience as somewhat conventional as a 
composition. Other numbers were Wol- 
lenhaupt’s “Singer’s Watdhword” and 
Henry Leslie’s “Song of the Minnesing- 
ers.” It is the general opinion that the 
chorus did better work than on any pre- 
vious occasion. To a great extent they 
had modified or softened the sudden jerk 
with which at previous concerts they 
cut off concluding notes of sections and 
sentences. In sonority in the mass, in 
graded shading and in maintenance of 
pitch, they have developed. Mr. Tripp is 
a most painstaking conductor, with an 
instinct for uniformity of rhythm and 
accent, and with a regard for effects. 
The repertory for male choruses does 
not offer so much variety as that for 
the mixed chorus, and Mr. Tripp no 
doubt is confronted with the difficulty of 
arranging a scheme which will avoid the 
tendency to monotony and please every- 
body. 
* 

The club had the assistance of two 
distinguished solo artists, Miss Ada 
Crossley, the Australian contralto, and 
Rafael Joseffy, the eminent pianist. Miss 
Crossley arrived in New York only on 
the Monday night preceding the concert, 
after a tempestuous and trying voyage, 
and she had not fully recovered from its 
effects when she had to take the tire- 
some railway journey to this city. It 
may be supposed, therefore, that she was 
not heard under the most favorable cir- 
cumstances. She has a delightfully mel- 
low, rich-colored and even voice, which 
has more fullness in the upper register 
than is generally the case with con- 
traltos. Her style is finished and artis- 
tic. Her first number, Giordani’s ex- 
pressive “Caro Mio Ben,” stamped her as 
being in the front rank of singers. The 
music is eminently vocal, and is within 
a range that showed Miss Crossley’s 
voice to advantage. Schubert’s mourn- 
ful but beautiful “Death and the Maid- 
en,” German’s bright and taking “Love 
the Peddler,’ “Allan Water” (encore), 
Willeby’s “Four-Leaf Clover,’ Allitsen’s 
“Since We Parted” and Mallinson’s 
“New Year’s Song” were all charmingly 
sung according to their respective styles. 
One would like to hear Miss Crossley 
again in the near future, as it may rea- 
sonably be assumed that she would win 
a still greater triumph when not suffer- 
ing from physical fatigue. Mr. Joseffy, 
who visits Toronto but rarely, was heard 
with delight by the admirers of the po- 
etic style of pianoforte playing as op- 
posed to the dramatic. His most im- 
portant offering was the Chopin grand 
sonata in B flat minor, known to the ma- 
jority of people mainly through its fu 
neral march. Joseffy rendered the music 
in a contemplative manner, free from 
startling effects in the first and last 
movements, and from any utterance of 
poignancy in the funeral march. The 
Liszt transcription of Chopin’s “Chant 
Polonaise” (“Oh, My Friend!”), a Scher- 
zo by Brahms, and the Liszt Rhapsody, 
No. 13, were among his other selections. 
In all of them his native refinement of 
style and tone, his wondrous flexibility 
and beauty of touch, and his minute at 
tention to details were conspicuous. The 
accompanist for the solo singer was Mrs. 
Blight, whose skill and judgment in that 
capacity were once more demonstrated 

* 

The second “Saturday afternoon” last 
week in the Conservatory Music Hall by 
Mr. Frank Blachford and Miss Ella Walk- 
er was attended by an appreciative audi- 
ence, who received with applause every 
number on the programme. Mr. Blach- 
ford gave additional proof of his claim 
to being considered one of our most ar- 
tistic violinists in his rendering of the 
slow movement from Max Bruch’s third 
concerto. He played with a beautiful 
singing tone, full, without heaviness, and 
with an expression that was warm and 
yet free from sentimentality. The con 
certo had not been played before in this 
city, so that it was welcome as a novel- 
ty apart from its unique merits Mr. 
Blachford’s other numbers were “Le 
Cygne,” that appealing death-song, and 
Wieniawski’s “Mazurka.” Miss Walker 
gave a popular selection of English, Irish 
and Seotch songs, which included “Mary 
of Argyle” and “Should He Upbraid?” by 
Bishop. She was given a most cordial 
reception, and had to respond with an 
additional number. The solo pianist was 
Miss Wildman, who played three short 
»ieces by Chopin, and proved herself to 
& an accomplished executant with a 





certs to be given by the Mendelssohn 
Choir on the evenings of February 11 
and 12 next will open at Massey Hall 
on Wednesday next, the.4th inst., and 
remain open, for subscribers only, on the 
4th, 5th and 6th. On the 7th (Saturday) 
the plan opens to the public. Although 
the subscription lists have been phenom- 
enally large this season, and from pres- 
ent indications both concerts will be at- 
tended by immense audiences, yet the 
committee, by withdrawing the subscrip- 
tion lists in good time, have in this way 
provided for non-subscribers and several 
hundreds of good seats will thus be on 
sale after subscribers have been satisfied. 
Besides the work of the famous Pitts- 
burg Orchestra, which will, under Mr. 
Herbert’s baton, present a number of the 
most attractive compositions in the re- 
pertory of orchestral music, the society 
will have the assistance of M. Luigi von 
Kunits, the talented solo violinist, on 
the first evening, and of Mr. George 
Hamlin, the celebrated tenor, on the sec- 
ond evening. Mr. Hamlin’s recent suc- 
cesses in New York, Boston and Chicago, 
and in several leading festivals, stamp 
him as without a peer among tenors on 
this side of the Atlantic. The chorus of 
the society has never, in the opinion of 
the conductor, attained so high a state 
of proficiency as this year. 


Miss Edith E. Crawford of Toronto 
seems to have made a success at the re- 
cent anniversary concert of the Oakville 
Methodist Church. The Oakville “Star” 
says: “Miss Crawford has a rich, clear 
contralto voice, with a splendid range, 
and won the hearts of the audience.” 

a 


Miss Edythe Hill, daughter of Manager 
Hill of the Industrial Exhibition, will 
make her professional debut on Saturday 
evening, February 7, in the theater of 
the Normal School. Miss Hill has only 
recently returned from Europe, where 
she has been studying singing under the 
best masters. Her voice, a sweet mezzo- 
contralto, is said to have been finely de- 
veloped by careful culture. Miss Hill 
will have the assistance of Mr. Paul 
Hahn, Mr. Frank Blachford, Mrs. Blight, 
and Mr. Henry Blackey, reader. 

* 


This (Saturday) afternoon the Wo- 
men’s Musical Club of Toronto will give 
a musicale in the Temple Building in 
honor of Mrs. Sanford Evans, who found- 
ed the club in 1899. 


* 


Mr. Chrystal Brown has resigned the 
post of solo tenor at the Metropolitan 
Church and has accepted an offer from 
the Centenary Methodist Church, Hamil- 
ton. Mr. Brown, however, will continue 
to reside in Toronto. 


The concert of the Toronto Orchestra, 
under Dr. Torrington’s direction, on Feb- 
ruary 23, promises to be of more than 
ordinary interest. The solo artists will be 
Eileen Millett, soprano; Grace Lillian 
Carter, contralto; Ethel Husband and 
Lillian Porter, piano; Mr. F. C. Smith, 
violin; John Robson, flute, and others. 
The event will be under the auspices of 
the University Alumni Association. 

= 

Mr. Reginald de Koven has been com- 
plaining of the dearth of good singers, 
who, he says, are specially wanted in 
opera. It seems to me that there are 
plenty of good singers in the country, 
but the fact is only a small number pro- 
portionately care to go on the comic 
opera stage. Toronto could probably 
find two or three dozen ladies with at- 
tractive voices—enough to supply half 
a dozen opera companies with soloists. 
Mr. de Koven speaks of pupils with only 
six months’ training going out and mak- 
ing from $125 to $175 a week. This is a 
statement that may tempt many a young 
singer to apply for admission within the 
charmed circle of the professional opera 
singers. One would think that it would 
be fatal to artistic development for a 
student to take to singing in public af- 
ter so short a term of study. 

* 

In an interview with the correspon- 
dent of the London “Musical Times,” 
Richard Strauss, the composer of the 
gigantic symphony, “A Hero’s Life,” re- 
lates that his father could play most of 
the instruments in the orchestra, but 
was particularly famed as a horn player. 
Wagner admired him, but he did not re- 
turn the compliment. On one occasion, 
after he had most exquisitely performed 
the first horn part in one of Wagner’s 
operas, the composer facetiously Te- 
marked: “I fancy, after all, Strauss, you 
cannot be such an anti-Wagnerian as 
they make out, seeing that you play my 
music so beautifully.” “What has that 


got to do with it?” replied the unrelent- 
ing ‘horn-player. It is interesting to 


good tone and touch. Mrs. Blight was 

accompanist. The third event of the 

series will take place on February HM. 
The plan for subscribers to the con- 


note here that the composition of “A 
Hero’s Life” occupied Richard Strauss 
for a year and a half. 


Apropos of the foregoing anecdote, it 
seems that London is beginning to pay 
favorable attention to’ Richard Strauss. 
There is to be a Strauss festival on June 
3, 4 and 5, and his symphonic poems will 
be played by the Amsterdam orchestra 
of 107 performers, under the conductor- 
ship of William Mengelberg, to whom 
Strauss dedicated the “Hero’s Life.” 

* . 


. 

The guarantee fund for the Toronto 
Musical Festival in April, which is being 
canvassed for by Mr. Samuel Nordheim- 
er, at the time of writing had reached 
the total of $20,000. . 


Speaking of M. Parlovitz, the rising 
young Polish pianist, who accompanies 
Mr. Watkin Mills to America next 
month, the Wolverhampton “Star” of Oc- 
tober 24, says: “The concert opened with 
a brilliant performance of the finale to 
Weber’s Sonata in C, known as ‘Moto 
Perpetuo, which was played with light- 
ning speed, and yet with a distinctness, 
delicacy and expression which showed at 
once that Parlovitz is a pianist of no or- 
dinary calibre. In his second essay, Cho- 
pin’s ‘Grand Polonaise, the young artist 
(for he is not yet 22) simply electrified 
the audience by his brilliancy of finger, 
firm but. velvet-like touch, fanciful read- 
ing and fiery impetudsity. The audience 
were aroused to such a pitch of enthus- 
iasm that nothing could allay it but an 
encore, the impromptu in E, flat and the 
waltz in A flat being substituted.” 

* 


The English musical play, “The Torea- 
dor,” is promised for next week at the 
Princess Theater. The notices I have 
seen of the work in the London news- 
papers speak very favorably of it. Mr. 
Francis Wilson is the star of the visit- 
ing company. CHERUBINO. 





Book Notes. 


The followitig are the six best selling 
books, in order of demand, during the 
month of January, as reported by the 
Bain Book Company: 1. “The Pit,” Nor- 
ris; 2. “Letters of a Merchant to His 
Son,” Lorimer; 3. “Mrs. Wiggs of the 
Cabbage Patch,’ Hegan; 4. “The Blazed 
Trail,” White; 5. “Glengarry School 
Days,” Connor; 6, “Thoroughbreds,” 
Fraser. 








The Copp, Clark Company (Limited) 
are issuing a new medical guide, “The 
Home Doctor,” by Frederick R. Walters, 
M.D., London. The book is intended for 
the family, the school and general use. 
It has been written with a two-fold aim: 
to enable its readers to avoid many com- 
mon ailments by a knowledge of their 
causes and symptoms, and to give simple 
directions for the early treatment of ac- 
cidents or illness. 





“How to Attract the Birds” is a new 
book on birds by Nettje Blanchan, the 
author of “Bird Neighbors” and “Na- 
ture’s Garden.” These intimate and 
charmingly-written chapvers are orna- 
mented by a number of photographs, 
and form an altogether unique work on 
the almost untouched subject of “mak- 
ing friends” with the “bird neighbors,” to 
whom the author has_ introduced so 
many thousands of readers. 





Zola’s forthcoming novel, “Truth,” will 
be published in this country by the Copp, 
Clark Company (Limited). The story is 
that of a great judicial crime, being un- 
doubtedly suggested by the Dreyfus case. 
By a clever twist of the facts, making 
the hero a Jewish schoolmaster, M. Zola 
has been able to treat the struggle now 
going on between the French Govern- 
ment and the religious orders. 





Not Quite What he Meant. 





The man who thought he had the 
knack of saying pleasant things, caleu- 
lated to warm the cockles of the oldest 
heart, was revisiting the town in which 
he had spent a summer twenty years be- 
fore. A 

“I’m Miss Mears. I don’t know as 
you recall me,” said a coquettish elderly 
spinster, approaching him in the post- 
office the day after his arrival. 

The ready heart-warmer turned with 
his most beaming smile, and wrung her 
hand. 

“Recall you!” he echoed, reproachfully. 
“As if one could help it, Miss Mears! 
Why, you are one of the landmarks of 
the town!” 





The Widow (to would-be useful man) 
—l want a man to do odd jobs about 
the house—run on errands—one that is 
respectful, and is always ready to do my 
bidding. Applicant—You’re looking for 
a husband, ma’am, 








FRANCIS WILSON, 


Who is to appear in ‘ 


The Toreador,” at the 


Princess Theater next week 






INCORPORATED TORONTO 8!84- A. Bovo, 
1686. Paceiocny, 





OF MUSIC 
COLLEGE STREET. 
DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 


THE BEST EQUIPMENT AND FACILITIES 
AND STRONGEST FACULTY IN CANADA 


Many Free Advantages to Students, who may 
enter at any time, 
AL EET COLO OTOLS  LR T 
SCHOOL of LITERATURE and EXPRESSION 
Mrs. Ines Nicholson-Cutter, Principal. 
CALENDARS and SYLLABUS FREE 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 





TENOR 
Teacher of Artistic Singi -g. 
Studio— Conservatory ot Musio, 
Toronto. 
W. Y. ARCHIBALD 
BARITONE 


Pupil of Prof. A. A. North, of London, England. 
Receives pupils in all branches of Voice 


Culture. 
Studio—Nordheimer’s, 


Toronto Junction College of Music 


MISS VIA MACMILLAN, Directress. 
STAFF OF 28 TEACHERS. 

New clars of teachers in Common Sense 
Method for beginners in music February Ist. 
Pwe ty lessons in the course. Full set of 
musical kindergarten games at moderate rate. 











MASTER FRANK 


Cavada’s Boy Seprane 
SACRED, CLASSICAL 
POPULAR, HUMOROUS and 
B| OPERATIC 


Address — 64 SPADINA AVE. 


J. D. A. TRIPP 


Piano Virtuoso and Teacher 
Pupil of a and 


Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music 


For terms and dates for concerts and recitals 
apply to— W. F. Tasker, Toronto. 














Under direction of W. Spencer Jones 
TRANSCONTINENTAL TOUR 
March, April and May, 1903. 


WATKIN MILLS 


England’s Eminent Basso. 


EDUARD PARLOVITZ 


Renowned Polish Pianist. 


In superb recital p me. Applic 
for dates to be made without any - 


W. SPENCER JONES, BrockvIL_e. 





**AN EVENING WITH DICKENS,” 
Presented by Mr. E. 8S. Williamsen. 

Nearly 150 rare Stereepticon Pictures, illus- 
trating the povelist’s entire life. 

‘A charming entertainment—not a dull 
moment.”—Toronto Globe. 

For terms, etc., address-- 
93 17 Maynard Avenue, Toronto. 








The Sherlock Entertainment Bureau. 


Agency for the best Canadian talent. Write 
for prospectus, circulars, terms, etc. 


J. M. SHERLOCK, Manager, 
Nordheimer’s, Toronto, Ont. 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


BARITONE 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED SINGING 


Principal Vocal Department T J = 
tion College of Music. mney Fen 


Studio—Nordheimer’s, 15 King Street East. 


F. ARTHUR OLIVER, AT.C.M. 
oO ist and 3 
rgan J pencirmaster of We:tanineter 
TEACHER OF PIANO AND ORGAN 
Address—10 Maitland Street or 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, 


EDNA SUTHERLAND 
CONCERT COMPANY 


Miss Edna Sutherland (Boston), Read 
Miss Merrielle Patton Nee Yorn). Contralto, 
adie wie Freak Ly an. 
—582 erbourne St: 
Telephone—2109 North. noms, “Senente, 


MISS JULIA F. MacBRIEN 


CONCERT PIANIST AND TEACHER 

















Pupil of Jagehotinny |W r Swayne, Paris, | 
Pp 
_ Concerts 


Stepanhoff, Berlin. ils prepared f i 
Collegiate and University examinations < 
piano. Studio—15 Clissic Avenue. 


MISS ABBIE MAY HELMER 


(Pupil of W. O. Forsyth) 
CONCERT PIANISTE AND TEACHER 


Will ac sept a limited number of 

for conc rts and musicales, Addren meee 
64 Charles Street, 

93 or Metropolitan School of Music, Toronto. 


LEONORA JAMES-KENNEDY 


Vocal Teacher and Concert Soprano 
CONCERTS, RECITALS, AT HOMES, etc. 


meet oe fitows ae. J. z Sherieck, 15 
ng Stree st. Forterms for vocal 
tion address 27 Lakeview Avenue. — 


EDMUND HARDY, Mus. Bac. 


Teacher of Piano-Playing and uf Musical 
Theory. 


Organist and choirmaster of = 
Z ond c r of Parkdale Pres 
Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


H. KLINGENFELD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
AND TEACHER 


306 Jarvis Street. 
or Conservatory of Music. 


MR. H. M. FIELD 


Musical Studio— 
26 Grassi 














Address— 





Strasse, 
HI Etage, Leipzig. 


MRS. RYAN-BURKE 


VOICE CULTURE 
Vocal Directress at Loretto Abbey. 
—Toronto Conservatory of Music, 








FOR CONCERTS, Etc. 


MISS EDITH SPRING 


SOLO VIOLINIST 


For terms, etc,, address—J. W. Baumann, 
Studio 3, Nordheimer’s. 


EO. B. ATKINSON 
eacher of Piano and 
Toronto College of Music and 8 ast 8 


ege. Organist and Choirmaster W 
Methodist Caourch. 118 Harbord street” 





MUSIC 


OUR STOUK OF 


SHEET MUSIC, MUSIC BOOKS, 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 


is the largest and most complete in Canada 
INSPECTION INVITED 


Whaley, Royce & Co., 


168 YONGE ST. 











‘12-14 PEMBROKE STREET. 
DR. F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Di-ector. 
EXAMINATIONS—Feb. 13th and 14th, 1963. 


Application forms can be secured from the 
secretary. 


TORONTO 





MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 
SOPRANO 
VOICE CULTURE 
Whithy. Vocal Teaches ite Meee: 
‘oronto. Studio— U, 
» north, 2056. Yonge Street Arcade. 


J. W. F. HARRISON 


Collection. 


OUR COLLECTION OF * + 
RARE OLD VIOLINS 


Dy, specimens of Italian Tyrolese: 
Mittenwald Barly French 
and German Specimens rang 
ing tp orice 
From $40 To $1 000 
We wil! be pleased to mai! our 
Catalogue of Old Violins to any 
One.interested or betver still call at 
Our warercoms and we wil) be 
to sbow you these choice specimens of 
the O14 Makers 


WER. §. WILLIAMS & SONS CO uate 


14) YONGE STREET 
TORONTO, - ONT. - CANADA 





a to Go ae ft ieee 
d Miss Veal’ 
= School, an < ‘eal’s School. 





WV . Goineczae Rastresotttan School of i 

Receives pupils une Une eee 
advanced and amateur—in piane technics, 
plane-playing and musical interpretation. 


Studio et rivate 1 Nordheim 
a va essons— er 
15 King 8) East. Toronto. . 


MISS E. H. MOCKRIDGE 


QUALITY 
Our Key-Note, 


Cash or Credit 


VIOLINS, CORNETS, STEWART & 














At Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan BAUER BANJOS, MANDOLINS, 
“Private pupils at Stu aie - GUITARS, cowie & * - 
oO. oseph Street. 
THOS. CLAXTON 
ANNA PARKER 197 YONGE STREET 
SOPRANO 








For Dates, Terms, etc., apply to 
Sherlock Entertaipment Bureau, or Anna 


Parker, Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
Toronto. 


ADAM DOCKRAY 
TENOR 
Teacher of Singing 


Studio—Room N, Yonge Street Arcade. 
Residence—79 Charles Street. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 


Also separate songs and Dance Musica 
oe PIANIST ... 


CONCERTS, RECITALS. A S H D O W N , S 


A linatted numberof advanced punile if (Anglo-Tanadian Music Pub. Assn., Limited) 
32 Madison Ave., or Toronto College of Masi. 88 YONGE STREET, TORONTO. 
Telephone N. 391. © mene man na 2 


P. J. McAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio—146 Ossington Avenue 


MISS LOIS WINLOW 
Pupil of Anton Hekking, Berlin, Germany. 
SOLO 'CELLIST : 


Concert engagements and a limited number of 
pupils accepted. Studio—264 Seaton St. For 
terms and dates apply to W. F. Tasker, Toronto. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banje, Guitar and Mandelin Seleist 


NEW MUSIC 


Ghe Goreador 


The successful Musical Comedy by 
Ivan Caryll and Lionel Monckton. 


Voeal Score, $2.00 
Piano Score, |$1.25 























PHYSICAL CULTURE. 


TORONTO 


SCHOOL OF PHYSICAL CULTURE 


AND EXPRESSION 
SIMPSON HALL 734 YONGE ST. 


LADIES’ GYMNASIUN 
RECREBATIVE AND REMEDIAL EXERCISES 
FENCING 


Send for Calendar 











MISSES STERNBERG 


DANCING AND PHYSICAL CULTURE 
St. George’s Hall Elm Street 


New classes now forming for adults id 
Will receive and corcert engagem: dre & = 
Instructor of "Varsity Banjo, Mandolin oud | children. 
oe Clubs. T er Toronto 


Muslo, Bishop Strachan School, Presbyterian 
ings Oolioge ofan.’ "NP" “| The Bishop Strachan 
W. J. McNALLY |School, *xenc! 


TEACHER OF PIANO-PLAYING Organ department under Mr. J. W. F. Harrison, 


Tuition and practice on fine two-manual 
At Toronto Conservatory of Music. organ blown by water Motor. wipe 
—250 Major Street. 


For terms apply— = 3 - 
DAVID ROSS 
BARITONE 
Teacher of Advanced Singing 
Studio— Mason & Risch, 32 King West. 


MR. A. & VOGT 
Teacher im the Advanced Grades of Piane 














EDUCATIONAL. 











ART. 


MRS. DIGNAM 


PRIVATE STUDIO also 
Class Studios for Drawing and Painting 


42, 43, 44, 45, 46 Union Loan Building, 
28 Toronto Street. 











oe W. L. FORSTER 
Address— Toronto Conservatory of Music . eee PORTRAIT PAINTING 
831 Bloor Street West. Studie: 24 King Stree West 








FRANK E. BLACHFORD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
Recitals Ensemble 


168 Carlton Street 
or Conservatory of Music. 


RAILROAD TEANSPORTATION. 


ANADIAN ~+ 
“ SACIFIC NY. 


Transcontinental Travel 


The only All-Canadian Transcontinental 
Railway. 


THROUGH TRAIN LEAVES 


TORONTO 


AT 1.46 P.M. DAILY 










~~ 


Address— 





: MIss 
ANNIE SNYDER 
ELOCUTFIONIST 


Has a choice repertoire of the 

different dialects. Her work is 

replete with Humor, Wit and 

Pathos. Send for circulars. 421 

Euclid Ave,, fesente (third door 
lege). 


above Coll 
Phone Park 1083 
RS. J. W. BRADLEY 























FOR 
Sratmt.teader at Baceter 2% | winnipeg Brandon 
cal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ Moose Jaw 
Toronto, and — Conservatory of Musle. Medicine Hat Calgary 
Seaton Strest, Terente. Banff Hot Springs 
“One of the most pleasing concert tenors in | Revelstoke Mission Jct 


America."—Buffalo Courier. 


CHRYSTAL BROWN 


Address—35 Bellevue Avenue, Toronto. 


MISS MARGUERITE DUNN, B.E. 
Dramatic and Humorous Recitals 


Teacher of Elocution and Dramatic Art. 
369 Wilton Avenue, Toronto. 


Miss SHEPPARD 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
578 Jarvis &t.. Teronte 


M® and Mrs. ALFRED JURY 
Tone placement aod Geek tn ye nd 
according to scientific princi M - 

Alexander Street, 


and Vancouver 


Unexceiled Dining-Car Service North Bay to 
Fort William, Rat Portage to Laggan, Revel- 
stoke to Sicamous, and North Bend to Agassiz. 


First-class Sleepers Toronto to W' 
and the Coast. Lis — 
A. H. NOTMAN, 


Assistant General Passenger in 
1 King Street East, Teer te" . 
a See ee 


ON UU hieeacedate 
FOR THE WINTER 


——— i 


CALIFORNIA. 


The “ Land of Sunshine, Fruits and Flowers ” 


0 . and d tri 
PDONALD HERALD, AT.C.M. — | Soiiy"“Fhree ist trains to Chicage daily | 


TEACHER OF PIANG ‘ 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, Westbourne a ee aE wie oR ook _— 


School and Upper Canada College. 
‘Address—2) Hoss Street. THE DOUBLE TRACK ROUTE 


between Toronto and Montreal. Leave Toronto 
MES: HELEN WRIGHT at 9a. m. and 10 p.m. daily, arriving Montreal 
CONCERT VOCALIST 


6 p.m. and 7.30 a.m. 
782 Residence—28 Kew Beach. uxurious Parlor, Dining and Cafe Cars by 
LOYD N. WATKINS 


Banjo, Guitar, Mandelim and Either 
Conservatory of, atc, Ontario Ladies , 
lege, Whitby. ee essa 


M?ss CARTER 


TEACHER OF THE PIANG 
380 Brunswick Ave. 























day. 
Comfortable Pullman Sleeping Vars by night. 
io Maps, Time Tables, and Information, apply 


- North-West Cor. K! and Y Sts 
TORQNTO OFFICES: F°O) NYDan GC Poa Ticket Agent 
(Phone, Main 4209). 
Union Station, J. A. Telfer, Txt. Agt. 
All inquiries from outside of Toronto should be addressed 
to J. D. Me, ONALD, District Passenger Agent, Toronto, 
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Social and Personal. 


RS. THOMAS, her daughters and 
her son, Dr. Thomas, with Miss 
‘ Davies, have gone to St. Louis, 


California, and other places for a delight- 
ful tour of some months. 
* 









Toronto, Jan. 9, '03. 


The Mason & Risch 
Piano Co,, Toronto. 









Mrs. Reaves of St. George street gave 
a pretty luncheon one day this week. 
* 










GENTLEMEN : 

It gives me great 
pleasure to say that I 
consider the Mason & 
Risch Piano one of the 
best I have ever played 
upon. 


(ere KARL RECKZEH, 


Mr. W. R. Kirkpatrick of the Royal 
Bank of Canada has left Montreal’ to 
take up the position of accountant in 
Toronto branch. 













* 


Many things are being done in honor 
of Mrs. Sanford Evans, who as Irene Gur- 
ney was always a leading artistic influ- 
ence here before her departure for Win- 
nipeg. The Women’s Musical Club, 
which she founded in 1889, are giving 
her an afternoon reception and tea to- 
day in the assembly hall, Temple Build- 
ing, and Miss Lilian Vaux Evans, her 
sister-in-law, is giving a tea in her honor 
on Monday in her perfectly charming 
new studio, rooms 20 and 21, 16 King 
street. west. 














































HIS clever pianist, 

who recently de- 

lighted an appre- 
ciative audience at the 
Toronto Conservatory of 
Music Hall, adds another 
to the many compliments 
constantly being received 
by the Mason & Risch 
Piano Company. 


Mr. Reckzeh has had 
an extended. experience 
with the best pianos of 
Europe and America, 
and in including the 
Mason & Risch pianos 
‘among the best of these, 
he has paid a tribute to 
these instruments of 
which the Mason & 
Risch Company may 
well feel proud. 


* 





Mrs. John Foy’s dance at McConkey’s 
will be a great event next Friday night, 
and it isn’t a banality to use the foot- 
sore expression, “eagerly looked forward 
to,” in respect to the attitude of the 
young set. 





* 


Ashlar Lodge held their annual dance 
at McConkey’s last night, when an even 
jollier than usual funetion “sped the 
night away.” The wholesouled and 
hearty hospitality of Ashlar Lodge is a 
byword, and their committee is always a 
fine one. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. Mulock and Mr. Caw- 
thra Mulock are leaving next week for 
the South, for the recuperation of the 
latter gentleman, after a severe attack 
of grippe. I hear the party is to include 
Miss Adele Faleonbridge, Mr. Mulock’s 
fiancee, and no doubt with all these ad- 
vantages a perfect cure is to be confi- 
dently expected very shortly. I am 
told that the marriage of Mr. Mulock 
and Miss Adele will take place in the 
month of roses, shortly after his twenty- 
first birthday. 

* 


The Mason & Risch 


Piano Co., Limited 
Head Office and Factories— TORONTO 


It is hardly necessary to warn the 
many friends of Trinity to keep the 
evening of February 10 free of engage- 
ments. Trinity conversaziones hold no 
unimportant place in the social pro- 
gramme of the year, consequently socie- 
ty has already noted the date of this 
function. Extra pains are being taken 
this year to surpass, if possible, the suc- 
cesses of former years. 

= 


MAKING 
A WiLL... 


The ter the efforts put forth by an 
individual, to accumulate property for 
the benefit of his family or others the 
more imperative becomes the duty of 
making a will. 

We will give you free for the askin 
the various forms of wills which will 
enable yon to draw up your will with- 
out any further trouble. 


Mrs. A. L. Little will leave next week 
for New York, en route to England and 
the Continent, where she will spend the 
next few months. 

* 

The Women’s University College Resi- 
dence Association gratefully acknow- 
ledges a subscription from the Robert 
Watson Company of Toronto of $100 re- 
ceived by the treasurer, Mrs. Torrington, 
12 Pembroke street. 

* 

Mrs. J. P. Standish (nee Babe) will re- 
ceive in her new home, 101 Quebee ave- 
nue, Toronto Junction, on Saturday, 
February 7, afternoon and evening. 

* 

Mrs. George Porter and Miss Porter 
of 676 Spadina avenue sail from New 
York on Wednesday next by steamship 
“Moltke” of Hamburg-American Line for 
the Mediterranean, Orient and_ Bible 
lands. 


The Trusts and Guarantee 
Company, Limited. 
Capita] Subscribed, $2,000,000.00 
Capital Paid Up, - 600,000.00 
Office and Safe Deposit Vaults 14 King 

Street West, Toronte. 


Hon. J. R. SrRaTTON, President. 
T. P. Corresz, Manager. 









* 

Miss Smallpeice of South Parkdale has 
returned home, after a month’s visit to 
friends in Montreal. 

* 











“Silver Plate That Wears.” 


“1847 Roger Bros.” 
Plated Cutlery 


Varieties are good. 
Values are good. 


Nicholsons Cutlery Store 


804 YONGE STREET 


Mrs. T. M. Harris of St. George street 
has kindly placed her drawing-rooms at 
the disposal of the ladies of the McAll 
Mission for their annual meeting on 
Wednesday, February 4. 

* 





Mrs. Alan Sullivan has quite recovered 
from her indisposition, and her little 
daughter is thriving splendidly in the 
pure air of New Ontario. 

* 














The engagement is announced of Miss 
Cora Augusta Mighton, eldest daughter 
of the late W. A. Mighton, to Mr. J. 
Hamblyn Kannan of Buffalo, N.Y. The 
wedding, which will be a very quiet one, 
will take place in February. 

7 

Mrs. A. Deane Parker (nee Baker) will 
hold her post-nuptial reception on Friday 
afternoon, February 6, 1903, at 61 Prince 
Arthur avenue, and afterwards will re- 
ceive on the first and third Fridays. 

* 






















Mrs. Woodward of Churchill avenue 
entertained a number of her friends on 
Tuesday, the evening being spent in 
progressive euchre and dancing. 

* 












Mr. James W. Hendrie, Mr. Arthur 
Morgan, Mrs. A. Morgan of Hamilton, 
Mrs. C. V. N. Temple, Mrs. C. 8S. Mac- 
Innes, Mrs. Alan McDougall, Miss Muriel 
McDougall, Miss Helen McCaul, Mrs. W. 








Russian 


Sable. 






















F. Maclean of Toronto, Mr. J, C. Leavel 

Hudson of Niagara Falls, Mr. J. M. Brinker of 
Bay Sable. Buffalo, Mrs. Grantham, Mrs. Mara, Mrs. 
. Ansley, Mr. and Mrs. G. A. Bradshaw of 
Ermine. Toronto, Mr. F. N. Haskins of Hamil- 


ton, Miss L. Gibson of Beamsville, Miss 
I. M. Coles of Toronto, Mr. and Mrs. T. 
J. Winship of New York, Dr. Mullen of 
Hamilton, Mr. J. C. Myers of Buffalo, 
Mrs. F. C. Ellis of Toronto, Mrs. D. J. 
Greentree of Hamilton, Miss H. E. Rob- 
arts of Ancaster, Mrs. Frederie Nich- 
olls, Miss Nicholls of Toronto, Mr. G. N. 
Mitchell of Buffalo, Dr. Wishart, Dr. H. 
€. Parsons of Toronto, Mr. A. H. Sloan 
of Buffalo, Miss Stewart, Mrs. A. M. 
Huestis, Miss Breckon of Toronto,: Mrs. 
Robert S. Duffield of Pittsburg, Pa., Mrs. 
John Blaikie, Mrs. Wallace of Toronto, 
Mrs. and Miss Schleisinger of Niagara 
Falls, Miss Waldie of Toronto, Mrs. ©. 
G. Marlatt of Oakville, Mr. and Mrs. 
John Foy, Mrs. D. Thomson, Miss Ellis, 
Mr. H. W. Anthes of Toronto, Mrs. and 
Miss Anthony of Buffalo, Mr. and Mrs. 
EK. H. Ambrose of Hamilton, are some of 
the guests recently registered at the 
Welland, St. Catharines. 


Chinchilla. 


~The more costly 
thefurs—them re 
anxious are we to 
clear them out— 
as a natural se- 
quence the reduc- 
tions in prices are 
greater—here are 
some of the “rich- 
est” in our collec- 
tion which the big 
Building Sale puts in your way at easy 
ures : 









































Russian Sable Set, 4-skin scarf, with natural 
, tails and paws, and muff to match, 
regular price $650, for.........-...+++ B52 
Natural Russian Sable Flat Scole, with 19 
tails, muff to match, was $400, for... $325 

1 Russian Sable Boa, 105 inches long, with 
natural paws and tails, $250, reduced 
Dae Kb hee voi ees chan dine shgh se dediecesee #8215 

1 Four-Skin Hudson Bay Sable Scarf, with 
natural paws and tails, regular es 














Ox ceuwrneEwhstes ScASRbee Reh ceeeeasess 


1 Ermine Stole, with mink tail istmmndoge, 


WOR GTB, $08»...2+ 0200005 versserer sees Some jolly hours closed last week in 


the entertaining of the Scotch curlers, 
who, says an exchange, “are a small 
nied oR iuACAACAL bs eeabbhnd hak sieve $7 band numerically, but they represent 
many departments of social activity. The 
yarty includes a preacher, a doctor, a 
een six business men, merchants and 
manufacturers, a building contractor, a 
nurseryman, an artist, three landed pro- 
srietors, six farmers, and two men of 
Caaen. The merchants and manufac- 
turers of the party are Provost Gordon, 
D. Murray, James MacGregor, A. T. 
Simson, A. F. Smith, and Provost Ballan- 











1 Flat Chinchilla Stole, $65, for......... #50 
Muff to match, $45, for.................. 830 














ORDER BY MAIL 








J. W. T. FAIRWEATHER & CO, 
84-86 Yoneg Sr., TORONTO 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





tyne. 
Gibson, W. Henderson, R. Johnston, T. 
Maemillan, G. Deans Ritchie 
Simpson. 
Bentley Murray and Henry Prain. Ma- 
jor Scott Davidson, J. Simpson and Ma- 
jor Bertram are landed proprietors. The 
last-named saw service in South Africa. 
Mr. Robert Cousin is a building contrac- 
tor; Mr. R. Husband is a solicitor. Mr. 
D. Provan is an artist. Rev. J. Kerr is 
the clergyman of the party, and Dr. 
Kirk, the giant of the party, is the medi- 
cal man.” 


The musical given by Mr. Thomas R. 
Wood and his niece, Mrs. Gray, at Mr. 
Wood’s home, 81 Bloor street east, was 
a function occurring too late for notice 
this week. Mr. Roy Wood, who is home 
on leave, is very welcome. I hear he has 
not been going out much since he came 
home, on account of indisposition. 


A very nice and interesting course of 
lectures will be given on Saturdays at 
3.30 at Trinity during Lent. On St. 
Valentine’s Day the series will begin 
with a musical, Dr. Albert Ham direct- 
ing. 


A very happy and successful anniver- 
sary 


° Musical Artists With Original Novelties. You Don’t Need an Accident 
Policy With a 
celebration was enjoyed by te || ———>—> ——~—~—~E~~EEEEn—== 6é 9? 
guests of Mr. and Mrs. W. Wilson at a ‘NEW GEM 
Olitrim last Friday evening, when the 
beautiful hostess, in her wedding robes, SAFETY RAZOR 


and the happy and lucky bridegroom o 
last season welcomed the merry party. 
Progressive and a dainty supper soon 
sped the hours, and with all good wishes 
the company agreed that such celebra- 
tion should be henceforth an annual cer- 
tainty. 


. George Carruthers was in town 
this week, looking mighty well and fit. He 
went to Montreal with the hockeyists 
from Winnipeg, and will spend a few 
days here on his way home. Mrs. Car- 
ruthers (nee Wright of Port Huron) is 
very well, as are also the two bairns. 


She met him in the darkened hall; 
Said he, “I’ve brought some roses.” 
Her answer seemed irrelevant; 
Tt was, “How cold your nose is!” 


FAT TEE 
If you don’t like the odor and stuffy uncom- 
fortableness of the old style of waterproof 
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ROBERT B. HENDERSON, D.O. - aRTIs71¢—_—=— 
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ONTARIO 
LADIES’ 











and A. 
The men of leisure are D. 


SHEA’S tacts 


The farmers are R. Bramwell, i 





MATINEES DAILY 
all seats 26. 


EVENING PRICES, 
26 and 60. 





The Gymnasts on Earth 


ATHOS FAMILY 


Troupe of Marvelous Acrobats. 
MELVILLE & STETSON 
e They Will Make You Laugh. 
BELLMAN & MOORE 
Presenting ‘“‘H ster’s Promise.” 
WARD & CURRAN 
Presenting ‘‘ The Terrible Judge.” 
THE THREE KEATONS 
In an Eccentric Comedy Sketch. 
BURKE’S MUSICAL DOGS 
> Wonderful Troupe of Canine Bell Riogers. 


THE KINETOGRAPH 
With all New Pictures, 


SPECIAL EXTRA ATTRACTION 








A. S. VOGT, Conductor. 





CONCERTS 


| FEBRUARY lith and 12th NEXT 
MASSEY MUSIC HALL 


-The Chorus of the Society, assisted by 
the famous 


PITTSBURG ORCHESTRA 
VICTOR HERBERT, Conductor, 


and by M. Lui-i von Kuni s, Solo Violinist, 
and Mr. George Hamlin, Tenor. 


* 





New 





—_————__se—_—_ 





mical. 
PLAN open to Subseribers at Massey Hall to b 
; on February 4th, 5:h aod fih, and to Non-Sub- 0 be 


seribers on and after Saturday, Feb. uary 7th. 





—‘Varsity Fortnightly.” ANNUAL CONCERT OF THE 


ORONTO HARMONY CLUB ano tHe 
INSTITUTE GLEE CLUB 


ASSISTED BY 


looks, feels and 


Reserved seats now on sale at Ashdown’s 
Music Store, 824 Yonge St. Prices 503. and 25c. 


good piece 06 —E>>———EEeEEEE———— 


wears like any other 


TORONTO ORCHESTRA (45 performers) 


MRS. MILDRED K. WALKER, Soprano, ' 

MR. PAUL HAHN, Violoncello, and | 

MR. JOHN ALEXANDER, E'ocution. | 

IN 

Association Hall, Monday, Feby. 2nd, 1903/— | 

‘ ‘ : Cc i t 8 p.m. 
It is rainproof, yet it “ Cie meaetas Sb. e psa | 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Conductor. | 


R. E. R. BOWLE?\ . 
MRS. JAS. WRIGHT / Accompanists. 

You can get Craven- } 

POPULAR CONCERT under the auspices of 

the University of Toronto Alumni Association. 

Massey Music Hall, Mon. Evg., Feb. 23rd, °03. 


SOLOISTS —Eileen Millett, sn>orano; Grace 
Lillian Carter, contralto; Kthel Hushand, Mus. 


ette if you insist. 





IS 





John Robson, flute and piccolo; H. Clarke, 
H. F. Garner, clarinet; Raloh P.aut, trombo_e. 


! Tickets—$1.00, 50c. and 25c. 





Unitarian Literature 


, 
we : of England; Edward Everett Hale, Robert 
 6| Collyer, Minot J. Savage, aad other eminent 


LE Unitarians of America, may be obtained free 


SECRETARY, 
POST-OFFICE MISSION, 








SAFETY 





in your hand. If you want a shave 
that’s smart or a shave that smarts, 
take a New Gem Safety Razor for 
the former and any other make 
for the other. 

You will get just what you are 
looking for in either instance. The 


“bracing” in its effect as a cold 
plunge in early morn. 
healthy, safe, simple and econo- 


will be replaced by us if not 
satisfactory. 


| Leather Case Illustrated 


| One Gem Safety Holder and Blade. 
| One Strooping-Machine., 

| One Shaving-Brush. 

| One Shaving-Soap Box. 

One Horse-Shell Razor-Strop. 


Safety Razoronly. Price, $1.50 
Stropping Machine. Price, $1.50 
Extra Blades. Price...... $1.00 





CA’ 


Traveling and 





EXPRESS CHARGES PAID 





ulian 


105 KING 


ioutossiz ave, acoso: | HANDSOMELY WRITTEN GARDS | ¢ 


Colored Cards, white ink, per doz , 17 cents. 
Address—J. McCUAIG, Box 12 B, 





A complete assortment of 


WINES, 


TUMBLERS, 
DECANTERS, 


etc. Seven stock patterns to select from. 


Dinner, Tea and 
Breakfast Sets 


In the new designs, 


WILLIAM JUNOR 


88 WEST KING ST., TORONTO. ' 





INEXPENSIVE... 


..GLASS TILES... 


The most elegant and sanitary 
covering for walls of 


Kitchens =< Bath-rooms 


known to this age. 
ESTIMATES FREE, 


TORONTO PLATE GLASS IMPORTING CO 


HILL, & RUTHERFORD 
Show-rooms—136 to 143 VICTORIA ST.. TORONTO 


DR. C. J. RODGERS 


DENTIST 


Has removed to@ARLTON CHAMBERS, 
No. I CARLTON STREET. 


Smart + ailor-Made 
Shirt Waists.2 


Every Style and Finsih 


ORDERED WORK ONLY 





Gem Safety Razor is as 





Clean, 


All blades are guaranteed 
perfect by the makers and 











Contains: 


Miss Franklin has plea- 
sure in announcing that 
she has enlarged the shirt 
waist department and 
secured the services of 
another Expert Cutter. 


PRICE, $6.00 


ei These Shirt Waists are 
A\| of the highest grade in 

WY cut and finish, and 

fashionable in design. 


nt#_e=@?m—voO?lr’"vwow—=—” 


M. FRANKLIN 
No. ti 1-2 RICHMOND STREET WEST, 
TORONTO. 


OUR 76-PAGE 
rTALOGUE “S” OF 








Tel.—Main 175. 


Misses Armstrong & Anderson 
MWILLINERY and 
DRESSMAKING 

HAVE REMOVED 


From No. 41 to their new premises 


No.58 KING ST.WEST 


North side, just west of The “‘ Mail” Building. 


Leather Goods 


MAILED FREE. 














IN ONTARIO 


ale 


Leather GoodsQCo Limited 
S' WEST 











High-Class 
Cost uming and Millinery 


White C rds, per doz., 15 cents. 
MDE. JOAN BISHOP 2 


“Saturday Night ’ Office, Toronto. MISS ALEXANDER 








Osteopathic Physician. 








Osteopathy is a scientific method of 


‘ treating all forms of disease. _It is both 


Note the followir g dates: oie tres 
Feb, 6th—Ihe beg nning of | BLOODLESS and DRUGLESS. 
New ‘term. Feb, 15th—An- | 
nual Converaazi ne. 


US  Getti mare reepecting | the office, or literature sent on applica- | Tables 


Full information cheerfully given at We 


Special Train can be ob‘ aine 





Telephones—North 2004 and 2005. 





Consultation free. 








C O ] , f iS Office ’Phone—Main 3642. 
| Residence 'Phone—Main 2496. ame ay 0 
cme teiiemineaenadiies | 5 


Caterers and 
Manufacturing 
Confectioners... 


Potter has many different kinds of 
thermometers, particularly useful and in- | 
teresting at the present time. Every 


$5 to $10, comprising standard, living- | 


719 Yonge Street, xg Toronto room, chamber basement window, oven } 


and bath thermometers. Potter’s, 85 | 


We Shall Hold the Most 
Gigantic Catalogue .. . 
OF GENUINE 


a 2 T 
48 Canada Life Building, King Street West Billiard ables 


For Private Residence, 
Club or Cafe.» 2% 


74 YORK STREET, T.RONTO. 


| ee 
j ee 4 9 

well-appointed house should have several. | Th rT} RIGGS p t | Offi 

Call and see suitable equipments from | 8 en a ces 

Yonge street. | Specialists in High Class Dentistry. 


AVCTION SALE 


Carpets, Palace Strips, Eastern 
Porticres, Turkish Silk Embroi- 
deries. 

Damascus Brassware. 


B 


: 406 and 408 Yonge St. Tel.—Main 3077. 








e * 
Painting 
I do any kind of painting that can be 


: . say: done in the very best way and at the 
design and build Art Billiard lowest prices ‘couelabent with honest 


to harmonize with interior work. work. raining and Generales, too. 


S lati i : i . 
from Mr. R. C. HAMILTON, 27 | tion, We have photographs of some very rich will ontrast your’ next order to me I will 
L ‘Welligapes eos. Seren . a eal ais delictee Dac ihaiaaaeales tables recently installed in prominent give you satisfaction. 
+9: Ae SHEEN. Off a MgAate. gaveR Ry Aye ‘| homes. ’Phone for an engagement with PuONES:, . 
fice hours 10—I2 a.m,, 1.30—3 p.m. a j co—2 
9 130-3 P our expert. Advice cheerfully given. smoot = JAMES I, O’HEARN 


161 QUEEN ST. WEST 


Canadian OLIVER Typewriter 


Canadian Invention 
Canadian [anufacture 
Your privilege to ask for, ours to show, 


LINOTYPE COMPANY 
156 ST. ANTOINE STREET, - MONTREAL 
55 VICTORIA STREET, - - TORONTO 

















TEMPLE BUILDING, 
Bay Street. 





Lovers 
of the 


Antique 


They find a feast of good things at 
B. M. & T. Jenkins. We have just the 
things in furniture that mark the differ- 
ence between a commonly furmshed and 
a cleverly furnished home. 


Fine Old Colonial Furniture 


Also a large collection of 


Altogether Amounting to Over $75,000.00 Old China— Old Pewter — Old Copper 


WE ARE FAVORED WITH INSTRUCTIONS FROM 


L. BABAYAN, ESQ., OF COURIAN, BABAYAN & CO. 


Of Constantinople, Montreal, Toronto and California 


To offer by Public Auction the largest and without exception the most magnificent collection ot Oriental 


goods that ever came to Canada. — 
visit to the Orient, we are satisfied will suit lovers of Eastern art. The 


Oriental Art Rooms, No. 40 King Street East (Opposite the King Edward Hotei), commencing on TUESDAY 
AFTERNOON, FEBRUARY 83rd, at 2.30 sharp, and following afternoons until all is sold. 


The entire collection will be on view Saturday and Monday previous to sale. 


ready, and can be had at 4o King Street East, or mailed on application. The reputation of the firm is a sufficient 


CHAS. M. HENDERSON & CO, Auctioneers. 


guarantee to the class of Rugs to be offered. 





All of the above goods being selected by Mr. Babayan during his last 





Curious Old Brass 


Rare old Chippendale pieces, in chairs, 
tables, sideboards, settees, secretaries— 
in all, the most unusual and satisfying 
collection on the continent. 


B, M, & T, JENKINS 


422 424 YONGE STREET 
‘Phone—Main 1275. TORONTO, ONT. 
BRANCHES— Montreal. London and Birmingham. 
The Royai Crest Dressing is unex- 
celled for furniture, pianos or woodwork 

of any kind. We recommend it. 


sale will be held at the 


Descriptive catalogues are now 
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Is made from the choicest leaves of the choicest gardens in Ceylon. The quality is such that it is 
\ people who like the fragrant odor which arises from good 
Ludella is the tea of all others which has this attractive quality, and which fills the room with 
This can be confirmed by thousands of people who use it. 
ince “LUDELLA’” was introduced but 


few of them are now heard of. The solid merit of Ludella Ceylon Tea is appreciated by Canadian 


attracting many new friends every day 


tea. 
its fragrant aroma. 


Dozens of brands have been 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Ue a 


VLA 

. 
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THE GRANDPARENTS’ FAVORITE. 





placed on the market s 


tea-drinkers, and when they once get using it will have no other. 


Ludella Tea is not an experiment, but the best that money and brains can produce. 
Your grocer is authorized to refund the money if any package is not perfectly satisfactory. 


IN LEAD PACKETS--25c., 30c., 40c., 50c. and 60c. per lb. 
















January 31, 1903 








SPOOL SILK 


For dressmaking and family 

Sewing Corticelli Silk is the 

best silk made. For hand or 

Machine use it has no equal 
Corticelli Stik cuns smoothly in the needle; it is always 
even in sige, and always full length and full strength 
Ask your dealer for “Corticelli,” and politely, but firmly, 
refuse ali substitutes, which some clerks may say are, “just 
as good." You may be sure they all lack the many ex- 
cellent qualities of the genuine Corticelli Silk. 


je, ASK FOR AND INSIST YPON GETTING 
‘A Asiatic Dyes 
Wash Silks 


In Patent Holders 
The Colors Are Fast The Silk the Best 


Put up in Patent Holders, which prevents waste by tangles 

7 or soiling—keeps each shade separate, and automatically 

easures @ Correct ncecleful Recommended as “the only 

7 proper way to put up Filo and Floss silks,” and used by 

Art Socseties everywhere, Over faur hundred different 
Shades to select from. 


s Skirt Protector 


PECULIAR WEARING QUALITIES 
PERFECTLY STRAIGHT SELVAGCE 


i Corticeili Skirt Protector is of 
firm and even texture. When soiled a sponge of brush 
makes it clean again, and no damage done 
Corticell: Skirt Protector is a great favorite with fashion- 
able and careful dressers 
If you are not already a subscribér to CorticeMi Home 
Needlework Magazine, become now Full information on ap- 
application to Corticelli Silk Co, St. Johns, P,Q, of any 

other Corticells office. 


2 
STENT SKein 
Pug SHA Hore 
4M Fioss suxs 
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Parisian Advance Styles 


have just come in, and in order to introduce and show you art in Ladies’ Tailoring 
we will make handsome tailor-made suits from $35.00 up 


There is N@ RISK in placing an order with us, as all our garments carry 
their full guarantee—style, fit, materials. even the silk linings. 


SUCH AN OFFER is worth while taking advantage of, for the same suits 
that we are now offering will, after the first of March, cost twice as much. 


A. S. SEILERS, 64 King Street West 
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tations, and thoroughly enjoyed the in- 
teresting and novel programme. A num- 


Social and Personal. 


— 


ne last week’s pleasant dinners ber of pupils were present in gymnasium 
was given by Miss Millicent Jones, | costume, and were untiring in their ef- 
daughter of “Mr. and Mrs. Clarkson | ferts to entertain their friends. They 
Jones, to a number of young people on | illustrated the uses of the different ap 
her anniversary. The young folks were | paratus, and really seemed to be made of 
received by the voung hostess. who al rubber, judging from the way they flew 
presided at the dinner ind | en) it Was | up and down the ladder, over the horse 
a very delightful one j and parallel bars. Their work on the 
‘ } stall bars and rings was especially inter 
Miss M. F. Cousineau has returned | esting. The girls of Toronto are at last 
from London, Eng., and is with her par- | beginning to realize what gymnasium 
ents at 258 Sherbourne street | work can do for them. They are already 
° noted for beauty, and it would be an 
On Friday, January 23, an At Home | ®25Y nagharyy Pvecilyna bones aaae Soe quece 
was given by Miss Hall and Miss Wrey more of them would take up physical 
forth, in their gymnasium, Simpson Hall. | FENORES WOER: 
They made charming hostesses, their | . 
ease of manner being accredited to Miss Annie Knell, Berlin, is the guest 
their work, for it is seldom one sees host of Mrs. Charles B. Doherty, 22 Pembroke 
esses so young ready with a kind, per-{ street. Mrs. Doherty’s dance for young 
sonal word for each visitor \ oa Eoenic. given in honor of her daughter 
number of guests responded to the invi- Ethel, was a very pleasant affair; about 








Perfect in Castings 


& 
Screw Nipple Joints 
x 
No Bolts 
* 
No Rods 
« 
No Packing 
« 
‘Vested to 140 Ibs. 
Pressure 
eS 


WRITE TO US FOR 
BOOKLET ON HOT 
WATER anv STEAM 
HEASIR «5 st 


AAA OAL OL 
SAMOA DOT ORL 


The Dominion Radiator Co, 


LIMITED 


Head Office and Works : Dufferin St., Toronto, Ont, 
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the floor and music leaving nothing to 
be desired. The 


one hundred were present and all thor- 


oughly enjoyed themselves. The draw atronesses were Mrs. 


ing and Kk. KE. King, Mrs, T. D. Bailey, Mrs. J. O. 
fully decorated with smilax and carna-} Oliver and Mrs. E. Blackhall. Credit is 
tions. due the committee for the way in which 
* arrangements passed off. 
Mr. Dickson Patterson gave a men’s ® 


party at his artistic home last evening. A very delightful musicale was given 


. by Mrs. C. H. Gooderham in Sherbourne 

Mrs. Charles Edward Jenney (nee | street in aid of the furnishing fund of 
Platts) will receive the first and third | the Women’s Residence of Victoria Col- 
Wednesdays of the month at 13 Smith | lege on Monday. The house was crowd- 
street. ed with a most appreciative audience. A 


. charming programme was presented by 


refreshment-rooms were tas 
; 


On Friday evening, the 23rd, Avenue} Miss Grace Lillian Carter, Miss Dora 
Chambers was the scene of a very pretty | McMurtry, Miss: Hungerford, Miss Beat- 
gathering, when the Octo Canoeists gave] rice Wilson, Mr. Carnahan and Mr. 
one of the most enjoyable At Homes of} Charles Bishop. The orchestra (Mrs. 
the season. About ninety friends re-| Richardson, Miss Fulton and Miss Mas- 
sponded to the invitations, and were! sie) was excellent. Miss Janes and Mr. 
delighted with the good things provided,! Doward were accompanists, and Mrs. 











Jean Blewett gave several recitations, 
which brought down the house. Mrs. 
Gooderham received in white satin, with 
over-gown of black Chantilly lace. Miss 
Gooderham wore blue and white foulard, 
with white ribbon and lace. Mr. Good- 
erham was the kindest of hosts, and 
greeted all with a word of welcome. The 
drawing-rooms were decorated with deep 
crimson roses. Mrs. Burwash and sever- 
al of the faculty of Victoria College 
were present, and a goodly sum was 
realized. 





Turkish and Persian Rugs. 





Babayan & Co. Will Commence a Sale on 
February 5. 


The vivid contrast of West and East 
has seldom been more strongly empha- 
sized than in the fine display of genuine 
Oriental rugs now exhibited at the art 
Rooms, No. 40 King street east. All the 
rugs of this new collection were selected 
by Mr. L. Babayan in the Orient spe- 
elally for the Canadian market, and will 
no doubt meet with the approbation of 
ull, connoisseurs of Eastern art. The 
firm, desiring to introduce in Canada 
high-grade, genuine antique Oriental 
rugs, and to give opportunity to their 
innumerable patrons to buy them at 
their own prices, will hold a gigantic auc- 
tion sale, commencing on Tuesday after- 
noon, February 3, and following days. 





Tour in Europe. 


A personally conducted 
ideal way of travel. 


tour is the 
A handsomely il- 
lustrated pamphlet describing such a 
tour will be sent free on application to 
the Rev. Dr. Withrow, 244 Jarvis street, 
Toronto. 


——_—_eoe 


Dr. C. J. Rodgers is removing to new 
offices in the building oceupied by the 
Ontario Bank, at Yonge and Carlton 
streets. The new offices are specially 
devised for dental requirements, and in 
their appointments leave nothing to be 
desired. 





The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 
Ingham--Jan. 27, Toronto, Mrs. Arthur 
Ingham of St. Louis, Mo., a daughter. 
Rodgers—Jan. 28, Toronto, Mrs. A, H. 


Rodgers, a daughter. 
rowther—Jan. 23, Toronto, Mrs. Wm. C. 
Crowther, a daughter. 
Scott—Jan. 23, Toronto, Mrs. George R. 
Scott, a son. 
De Pencier—Jan. 23, Toronto, Mrs. A. U. 
De Pencier, a son. 
Pousette—Jan. 10, Stirling, Mrs. A. C. B. 


_—_——_—— 


ONLY VENTILATED MATTRESS 








The only Mattress that 
NEVER GETS LUIPY 
NEVER GETS HARD 


NEVER SAGS 
Perfect Luxury To Be On. 


Awarded Bronze Medal at Toronte 
Industrial. 


259 KING STREET WEAT 
‘Phone, Main 4533. TORONTO 
Ask your dealer for it or write us for Circular. 


McKenzie—McMaugh—Jan. 


Pousette, a son. 





Marriages. 
Pickwell—MecMillan—Jan. 28, Toronto, 
Fred Allen Pickwell to Essie Mc- 


Millan. 

Burns—Blanchard—Jan. 27, Toronto, Thos. 
J. Burns to Georgina Henrietta Blan- 
chard. 

28, Toronto, 
Donald Rutherford McKenzie to Maud 
M. McMaugh. 

3ulley—McIntosh—Jan. Rich, 


21, Cape 


Ont., Chas. Bulley to Christina Mc- 
Intosh. 

Mills—MeMillan—Jan. 21, Oshawa, James 
Alfred Mills to Evelyn Leonore Mc- 
Millan. 

Bigelow—Bradley—Jan. 19, Toronto, Nel- 
son Calvin Bigelow to Cecil Olive 
Minnie Bradley. 

Gammon—Chapman—Dec. 23, Toronto, 


Alfred Henry Gammon to Alice Maud 
Chapman, 





Deaths. 


| wllis—Jan. 22, Toronto, James Edwin 
Ellis, aged 64 years. 
Byrnes—Jan. 23, Toronto, Mrs. 
Byrnes, aged 55 years. 
Burns—Jan. 23, Toronto, Mrs. Mary A. 
Burns, aged 72 years. 
Thompson—Jan. 27, Toronto, Mrs. Lucy 
Margaret Thompson, aged 37 years. 
Macdougall—Jan. 29, Toronto, Hon. Joseph 
E. Macdougall, County Court Judge, 


aged 57 years. 
Johnson—Jan. %, Toronto, Mrs. Nellie 


Mary 


Johnson, : 

Morrison—Jan. 24, Toronto, Mrs. Chas. 
Morrison, aged 80 years. 

Fleming—Jan. 27, Toronto, Mrs. Chris- 
tine Mackay Fleming. 

Crawford—Jan. 27, Toronto, Garnet B. 


Crawford, aged 21. 
Woods—Jan. 2, Galt, 
aged 73 years. 
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The “Shur-on” eyeglass may be had at 
Potter’s. It is a singularly ceful and 
artistic model—the ideal pince nez, in 
fact—retined and elegant, and attraction 
to any face, and yet fully meeting the 
requirements of utility. It is light in 
weight, comfortable to the wearer, re- 
maining securely poised in front of the 
eyes, in a perfectly horizontal position. 
With Potter’s lenses the genuine Shur- 
on mountings form a combination unique 
and unequalled for grace, comfort and 
accuracy. At 85 Yonge street, Toronto. 
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Marshall Sanitary Mattress Co, | !»dorsed by the best authorities in the wo 


148 Yonge Street 


TORONTO. 














